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LETTERS 

Moral and Entertaining. 
LETTER I. 



From P H I L A R I o, to Us Frimdi 
relating Us mhapfy /Imour •with 

A M A s I A. 

My dear Chamont, 

|H AT EVER Reproaches 

my pad Follies have de- 

ferved, I know my prefent 

Misfortunes will raife your 

Companion. — The gende Amasia 

is po more, flie expir'd in my Arms, 

B and 
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« 

and I have paid the laft Rites to her 
Memory. 

Your Sufpicions were juft, that I 
had perverted and (ecretly kept her, 
contrary to all the friendly admo- 
nitions you gave me. The fpring of 
my Mifcry was my Father's marrying 
me at fourteen Years old (O curfed 
Avarice ! ) to a Girl of twelve, only 
to (ecure her vaft Fortune to his 
Family. As I grew older, inftead of 
liking, I conceived an unconquerable 
averfion to the innocent Creature ; 
but no Arguments could prevail with 
my Father to break the Contract, and 
I was as obftinate never to compleat 
the Marriage. Thus entangled I grew 
uneafy, which my Sifter obferving, 
often carried me with her, to divert 
my Chagrin, to vifit a young Lady 
defcended from a good Family, but de- 
cayed in Fortune and obfcure : Having 
never met her before in any publick 
Place, I was furprized at. the fight of 
fuch an accomplifli'd Beauty, which 

her 
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fecr fiirae Genius, and a thouiand Ele- 

gancies in her Converfation ftill 
eiditen'd. Here the guilty Inch- 
nation began 5 which, never jSre(aging ' 
its fatal Event, I cherilhed, and re- 
feWed to be happy, in (pite of the 
incumbrance of my young Wife, who, 
without any matrimonial Cares at 
her Heart, diverted herielf with het 
Babies and Play-things j while I, pri- 
viledged by my Sifter's Difcretion and 
IiKitnacy, continued my Vifits to 
Amafiuy wiiom we always found with 
her Mother, the pious and difcreet 
Stjpymay whofe only Fault was being 
a little too relerv'd and (evere in her 
Temper. But Amafia had a natural 
dilpcwtion to Books and Solitude, 
with a Temper rather (erious and 
penfive, than gay \ which made- the 
ftridine^ of her Mother's Condud and 
her own Confinement ealy. The little 
fbcicty fhe had was with fome grave 
and good Women of Sophronids Ac- 
quaintance, who took care to inform 
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her^ that all the Men of the prefent Age 
were Rakes and Atheifts,- and the 
young Women no better, nor hardly 
(o good as they fliould be; and that 
Gonverfing with luch {age Perjfbns as 
themfelves was the moft reputable 
thing (he could do. Amafia aflented 
to their wife Maxims, my Sifter and 
I being the only Acquaintance of a 
modern Charader that were admitted 
to the Houfe. I made my ' felf To 
agreeable to Sophrmiay that I got the 
Office of Reader to the Family 9 bur, 
to my (ecret mortification, inftead of 
Plays, flie confined me to Hiftory, or 
Sermons, tho' my Accent was better 
fuited to the Stage than the Pulpit : 
However my fair Audience were pleased 
and attentive, and I would rather have 
taken Orders than have loft my Em- 
ployment. But it was not long before 
cautious Sophronia faw through the 
difguile of my Zeal ; and obferving 
a greater Gaiety than was ufual to 
Amafia s Temper, in couverfing with 

me. 
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me, lh6 told my Sifter freely her Su(^ 
picions, intreating her, as ihe valued 
her Daughter's Reputation, to bring 
me no more with her. My Sifter, 
who was perfedly virtuous, was a- 
krm'd at the Difcovery, and would 
never fiom that time fufFer me to ac- 
company her. 

I had now no way to let Amafia, 
know the Violence of my Paflion, 
but by a Letter, which unluckily fell 
into her Mother's Hands j by this, con- 
firm'd in her Fears, ihe charg'd ^w^, 
as (he expe<Sl:ed her Blefling, to (end 
back any future Billet from me un- 
opened ; which fevere Injundion fhe 
punftually obey'd 'till her Mother's 
Death, which happcn'd in the midft 
of this Adventure : She was fuddenly 
(tized, and finding her Sicknefi mortal, 
fhe took the weeping Fair by the hand, 
demanding, as the laft Proof of her 
Duty, that Ihe would in the prefence 
of the All-ieeing Deity promife never 

B 3 to 
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to convetfe with sne,, or receive my 
Addrefles. 

Th I s/iw^^couJd not deay a dying 
tender Parent : But oKl bow fatal to 
hecfelf and me was tiMs Engagement * 
how wild was my- Gi;icf> when my 
Sifter informed me of tibe cruel Obli- 
gation J However, I waited 'tiJl the 
Formalities erf* Sorrow due to her 
Mother's Memory were pad ; when; 
with the impatience of Love I halkd. 
to her Houfe, and bribing her Servant, 
got admittance without ^mafias know- 
ledge to her Chamber. 

Never did her Charms appeal? 
to (iich advantage : The foft Surprize, 
the modeft Coufufion, the Struggle 
between a tender Inclination, and the> 
Reftrainc of confcious Honour, gave 
her a thoufand nameleis Graces ; 
Whether the yielding Beauty with a; 
gentlfeLanguilbment betray 'd the Paflion; 
ihe had long difgui$'d> or whether re- 
covering herfelf wiihi all the Pomp ofi 
Virtue fhe reproaph'd my Attempt, 

ftiU 
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Hill file put on refiftle^ Charms ; bat 
in every cran^ortrng variety of her 
Temper, I (aw my own Advantage,- 
nor lefc the Conqoeft unfinifh'd. 
With deep Repentance, I now confefsy 
it gave me an impioas pieaitnre to find 
Love mumphant over all the Pride of 
Virtue \ but Heaven foon avenged m 
Caufe, and hnmbled me in the hei^fi 
c^my fiicce^al Infbience. 

I had not long continaed my Vifits 
xsr Amafia, before an Affair of Confe- 
qtrcncc reqtftred my Abfence for fome 
Weeks J in the mean time flie was 
feized' with a fever. As fhe found 
the; Symptoms' mortal, flie wrote and 
intmediaJtely (enc me this Letter. 

My dear Ph i lario, 

TJ/^BERE are thofe Ages of Lave, 
'^'^ that Heamen, and eternal Series of 
TiraHfmliity and Joyt nvith nuhich you 
prophaaefy fiatter'd me ? The hright De* 
hffimy the ^ifionary Paradife is alreadjf 
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lojl : My Sun is fettmg at Noon j an 
untimely Evening dra^ws its Shadoivs ofv(t 
all my promiid Joys. 

That immortal Bloomy thoje heavenly 
Charms that you told me might bid defiance 
to Sicknefs and Age, are already hlafied 
hy a cruel Difeafe : A fudden Autumn 
has mtherd my Prime 5 the Lilltes drop, 
the Rofes die, chilling Winter has faded 
my youthful Spring. •- — ~ But a feii) 
Vays more and I am Dujl. 

This Truth fits hea^y on my Soul, 
and brings my Guilt "with its full Aggra^ 
nation in ^ie^iv : My Mothers dying 
Admonitions, my broken Vows terrify 
me to difiraBion. My Crime ^as not 
the EffeB of Ignorance and Inad'uertency ^ 
tity'mg Angels fet the Penalties of eternal 
Dam7iation, and the Recompence of an 
immortal Croim in profpeB before me y 
the Ca'vems of Death difclos'd their Ter-- 
rors, and the Realms of celefiial Light 
opetid their Glories to my aBi've Imagi- 
nation : I ivas forewarn d by the ad'vice 
of a dying Parent of the Infamy and 

Ruin, 
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Ruin, to nxlhich this foft Temptation he^ 
trayd me : I had experiencd the Satif^ 
f avians of Reafon and Virtue. But for 
you I ^enturd on prefent and future 
Perditiony and ga^e up my Title to all 
the Joys of Immortality j and now ye 
Regions of di'vine Delight, you ha^e no 
Attra&ions for a Mind fo impure, I 
nvould only fly to you, as a Retreat from 
infernal Mifery. 

And yet, too charming Touth ! you 
engage my AffeBions y I "would live, hut 
(0 fatal Madnefs I ) I <would li^e for you : 
By you I "was feducd, hut oh! may 
your Soul Jland clear of my Ruin I 'Tis 
my filf not you I njoould accufe^ 

Lajl Night ( if njoahng or in a Dream 
J am uncertain) my Mothers venerable 
shade, majejlick in heavenly Splendor ap^^ 
peard to me, and hid me. Prepare for 
the filent Tomb ! — What Preparation 
can I make ? What Penitence can attone 
far deliberate and repeated Perjury, for 
Crimes agatnji the ck^irejl ConuiBions of 

heavenly 
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h^ari/ody Light y and the San&ion of ^o. 
Imtary V(ms ? 

What Figures of Speech could you make 
nfe&f to t^e off frem Vices kke thtfe their 
I>efarmity ? fFhat Eloquence did you ^w- 
ploy thus to pervert my Judgment ? By 
lubat infernal Inchantment ^as I led on 
to mine o^um DeJhuSiion ? — Tou ha^e 
tmdone me^ hut I am hopelefsl Can you make 
no Reparation ? Cannot you rerverfe the 
Injury y and talk as 'well m the Caufe of 
Hea'ven as you did in the Interejl of 
Hell ? — oh make the companionate Tryal ! 
— Can you pray ? — Can you implore 
Mercy for me ? — Perfuafion d'well upon 
your Tongue I Could you bejincere Heaven 
perhaps may hear 5 — My Strength is 
fpentl — I faint ! — Fly to my Af- 
Jijlancey that at leaji | may take a lafi 
Farewell. 

Amas ia. 

Th I s Letter (urprifed and diftradred 
mc, 1 knew not what I did or faid: 
But I order'd my Horfes^ and returned 

with 
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with alt the Cpeed that Love cotdd 
^st me lo thelcJol ef my Squ1> whonk 
I ^nd, by mcervak in her per^Si 
Senfes,^ but in the Agonies of D^th. 

The mebncholy Scene will nevci 
ouit my Memory. E>each cam«> at- 
tendied by his teal fcotaftick Horrors:;, 
lie made hrs approadb with every 
Circumftance terrible t£» Nature or 
Rcafott : Never w^& the PalBge bo his 
wade Docninions, more gbomy ;. never 
did a dcparuing Spirit quit the Lighc 
of Heaven with naore Reluctance. 

Oh I fhe cried j. gracing my Hand^ 
'mhkh&r am I go'm^ ? fa tishat mAmyvm 
Regions i On njjhat defolate Cbajls am f 
doomd eternally to 'wander ? Hoiu dark the 
Entrance y htyu} long the Parage that opens 
before me ! — See yonder fullen Ghojl 
heckons me aioay ! -— - Another pale 
Spe&re fummons me to the Gra^e, and 
bids me mingli nmth the Dead I — Hooy 
my Senfes ivandirl «— » Oh for a Month's 
'•— a Week's — — an Hours Reprie've I 
Then, fixing her eager Eyes on mine, 

ihe 
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flie ask'd, Camof you procure this for me, 
after aU yow hoafted Lorve ? — J am 
cited to the fupream Tribunal, — - hone 
you the hardinefs to appear for me ? — 
The nvhoie Creation camot aid me in this 
Extremity I After which (he lay long 
fpeechlefs and convuls'd, and cafting 
a difinal Glance at me, with a heavy 
Groan expir'd. 

1 could not refu(c this fad Recital 
to your Requeft, and my avow'd 
Confidence in you : 'Tis (bme kind 
of Relief to pour my Grief into your 
Bofom, and to excite in yours a 
generous Compaflion, which I know 
you feel for 

The 'wretched Phi l ario. 
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LETTER II. 



From Cassandzr, to a Qintlmm 
at Venice, relating the Murder of 
his friend. 




My dear Friend, 

I H ! why do I prophane that 
facred Title .' If you knew 
me you would ftart, as if 
the Fiends below had given 
you that appellation. — But I muft 
unmask my felf, whatever Horror the 
monllrous Appearance gives you : 
Perhaps (bme Spark of Pity may 
mingle with your Averfion, when you 
find my Mifcry bears fome proportion 
to my Guilt. 

Oh 
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O H think what it is ! — Imagine 
the dreadful Scene I would unveil ! 

— Recall the moft tragical Adion, 
that was ever reprefented on the 
St^e ', or the moft bloody EfFe<St of 
Fury, chat has been really perpetrated 
in human Life 1 

Why do not the Tears that fall 
from my Eyes ftain the Paper ^vith A 
(anguine Hue ? Why does not Blood 
inftead of Ink flow from my Pen in 
difinal Charaders, to mark my Crime ? 
Why fhould I exprcfi myfelf in the 
Language of Men, and not invoke 
the infernal Furies to teach me thdr 
Dialed:, that I may give my Guilt its 
proper Aggravation : For mine's a 
Deed erf* Darknefi, fit for the Records 
of Hell — Murder ! — execrable 
Murder ! — This curfed Hand that 
trembles every Nerve to relate it, 
gave the deadly Wound ! -- Horror I 

— Confufion ! — Scarce can I refrain 
by the wildcft Imprecations to haften 
that Vengeance, at which I tremble: 

Twill 



Moral 0id. Entertaining. 1 5 

--Twill fall too (bon, and with fome 
terrible Diftindion : For mine was a 
Sin of a fuperior Note, mark'dwith 
unconamon Malignity. 

I N vain am I acquitted at a hu- 
man Tribunal, by the Partiality of 
Tuftice, and the Sollicitations of power- 
ful Friends i while by my own Con- 
fcience and the divine Laws I am 
evidently condemned. What Plea (hall 
I find againd the Reproaches of my 
own Reafbn, that reftlefs Monitor 
within? To what flielter fhall I fly 
from unerring Juftice ? — Hide me, 
ye Rocks ! cover me ye Mountains, 
from the Purfuit of eternal Vengeance ! 

My Sin was an outrage againH: 
Nature, a defiance of all the Laws 
of Friendfhip and Humanity. *— You 
dare not believe me, when I tell you 
'twas my Friend! — Oh diftrading 
Thought ! — my Friend 1 - - - the 
young, the gende Antonio that I mur- 
der'd ! — -- 1 (ce him fall 1-1 fee him 
bleed 4 — The Soul fits quivering on 

his 
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his Lips, his Eye-balls rowl in Death ! 
— I behold the gaping Wound, the 
laft convulfivc Pangs, the pale and 
lenfelefs Corps extended on the Ground 1 
The dreadful Scene is for ever new, 
and rifcs before me with infulting 
Horror. The vifionary Terrors haunt 
my folitary Retreats, and damp the 
Joys of Society : My Days are un- 
acquainted with -Peace, my Nights 
with Reft ; the whole Creation is an 
undiftinguifti'd Chaos ; the Skies have 
loft their Lights the Fields their Ver- 
dure; every Charm is blotted from 
the Face of Nature ; the fweeteft 
Odours no more refrefli me ; Harmony 
with its (oothing Tones no more de- 
hghts me ; I {icken at the moft 
luxurious Banquets ; the richeft Wines 
have loft their Flavour ; Beauty no 
more invites, nor Pleafure with her 
fbfteft Eloquence allures me. 

Those fair Gardens, where Art 
and Nature combine to rival all that 
has been fabled of the Vale of Trnpe^ 

or 



Moral md, Entertaining^ i^ 

or the Cj^rian Groves, thcfe (oft Re- 
treats, which were late my Pride and 
Delight, now yield a gloomy VioCped:^ 
and Took like the Seats of Deflation 
and Ddpair : For here the bloody 
Fad Was donej here I" violated Na- 
ture's great orignal Law, defy'd eter- 
nal Jufticej and (eal'd my own Perdi- 
tion; 

You know with what Frenzy I doat- 
ed on the artful MarceUa j (he was the 
Idol of my Thoughts. With her I 
Ipent my gay licentious Hours, regard- 
lels of my Honour, my Country, or 
my Rriertds ; for her I contriv'd Gar- 
dens of Pleafure, open'd chriftal Foun- 
tains, rais'd Bowers, perfum'd with 
every fragrant Bloffom to entertain her ; 
nor once bcliev'd flie could be capable 
of Ingratitude, till that fatal Night 
when I furpriz d her with the unhappy 
Antomo, 

I return'd more early than ufual from 
an appointed Debauch, and not find- 
ing MarceUa in her Appartment, 1 

C run 
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run immediately into a private Garden, 
where Ihe (ometimes took an Evening 
walk. The Moon fhone clear, and 
at the entrance of an Arbour, I faw 
her fitting with Anttnuo, lo<^Iy reclin* 
tng' his Head in her Lap: He lofe, 
and came forward (iniling, whether 
with an Air of Infuli, or Railery, 1 
did not flay to confider, but flalb'd 
with Wine, and enraged with Jealoufy, 
I drew my Sword, and ilabb'd him 
through the Heart;^ while MavcflU in 
a Swoon lay cold and ienielei^ ac my 
Feer. 

My Rage was ipent in a Momeotj 
and my Amorous Flame extinguilhVi, 
and Friendihip with all m force returnM 
Triumphaiit on my Soul. I threw 
my felf on the Ground, by the dying 
Youth, fupported and embrac'd him> 
melted into Teats, and call'd aloud 
on his Pity to forgive me: My Ser- 
vants were alarra'd, and rufting into 
the Garden beheld the bloody Scene. . 



By 



Moral and lEntetzaimng. ip 

By this time Marcella was r6cover*d 
from her Swoon, and reproached my 
Raflinefs, afluring me fhe had employ- 
ed all her Art to perfiiade him to 
comply with that fatal Aflignation} 
fhe frankly own'd he had been long 
the Objed of her fbndcft Defires, but 
that till then he had refus'd any (e- 
cret Appointment with her, from a 
lenfe or Friendfliip to me, and Joftice 
to his young and beautiful Wife, 
whom he fincerely lov'd. 

This Difcovery diftraded me: I 
curs'd my (elf and her, and charg'd 
her to fly my Sight for ever, leaft I 
Ihould double my Guilt, and Inure 
my felf to Murder. I was Co far from 
endeavouring to efeape the Rigour of 
the Law, tnat I challeng'd ir, call'd 
aloud for the Minifters of Juftice, wit- 
neis'd againft my own Life, and a- 
vow'd the barbarous Fad. But how- 
ever I Was clear'd by a human Vcr- 
(!id> I iVand condemn'd by a higher 

C 2. and 
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and more righteous Decifion : My 
Confcience tells me 

■ ■ — The Door isjhut^ 
The Judge has pafs*d my everlajiing Doom^ 
Which all created ^ower can ne^er revirfe. 
My Dafs for ever gone y my Stmts fet 
In final Darknefsj ne'er to rife again. 
My Summers fpent J eternal Winter* s comiy 
The Seafon*s pafi. . 

^ On me no Kay of Mercy e'er willfhiney 
Nofmiling Beam of Hope will ever rifey 
yujtice divine y and felf-^condemning Guilty 
Confign me over to Eternal ffoe. 

What Repentance is there for a 
Wretch who can make no Reftitution ? 
The Injury I have done can never be 
canceird: Twas defperate. Was irre- 
parable Mifchief, that I brought on 
the wretched Antonio: I cut ofF his 
(pace of Tryal, his Probation for im- 
mortal Joys, and tore him from all 
bis future hopes of Salvation. I per- 
haps furpriz'd him with all his Sins 

and 
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and unrepentcd Follies on his f ^ead j 
his Guilt might that inftant be in its 
fulieft Magnitude^ while I, with a 
more than infernal Rage, leiz'd the 
curfcd Moment, and (ent an immortal 
Spirit to Hell. He may now be load- 
ing me with Execrations, and (bund- 
ing Revenge through the Cavet'ns of 
Darknefs, againfl: a Mi(creant that 
barr'd the Gates of Blifi, and open'd 
his Paflage to the Dungeons of Mifery 
and endlefs Defpair. 

Thefe are the horrible Images that 
haunt, and fbmetimes drive me to the 
precipice of Ruin. Laft Night in a 
dead and filent Hour I took my Sword 
and went (bftly into my Garden, re- 
(blving to ftab my fclf ( (b wild are 
the Intervals of my Grief) on the fame 
Place where I murder'd my Friend: 
When I came near I (aw, or my fancy 
only made it real, a ghaftly Phantomc 
rcfembling the murder'd AntmOy 
ftanding ort the very (pot where I gave 
the fetal Thruft j his Countenance waft 

C 5 and 
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and doleful \ bis motionlefs Eyes fix'd 
full on mine \ while his Hand pointed 
to the well-imitated Wound on his 
Bread. 

The Sight wiiher'd my Strength, 
and the Sword dtop'd from my 
ttemblit^ Hand ; Guilt made me a 
Q)ward> and with a childiih Fear I 
haftily retir'd to my Chamber, calling 
one of my Servants to attend me. 
So unlike anl I grown to my(elf^ I 
ftart at a Shadow, and Ihudder at the 
prc&ge of a Dream, am (urrounded 
with ill Omens> and tormented with 
more direful Forebodings within. 

We talk of Racks, of hiffing Snakes, 
and gnawing Worms -, but all the 
Empnafis (rf human Langu^e cannot 
defcribe the Tortures of an accufii^ 
Confcience. The united Force of 
Art and Nature cannot yield the 
leail Relief. The Light of Paradife 
could not chear me ; The Songs of 
Angels would but heighten myRemorfe, 
and augment the exauiiitc Anguifli : 

The 
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The Gloom of impenetrable Night, 
and the Sound of ^eernal Tempefls, 
\(roald iooner iooth theie unuccerable 
Agonies. 

What Pjtivil^e is my Being ? why 
am I curs'd with Immortality? On 
that my fev<etc Judgei my omnipotent 
Adveruiry would ipeak me again into 
my f^imi»ye Nothit^i and with one 
{K>wnc Word finiOi my Exiftenee ! 

The Beafts are happy ^ they come forth and keep 
Shoft watfh tfn earthy and then lie down andjleep : 
'■Pmn is for Mati^ and oh / hoto va/i a Tain 
FctOfimis that made the Godhead bleed in vain ! 

Ur. Young. 

But why do I think it in vain for 
mcr J Am f of all human Race ex- 
empted J Am I the ortly diftinguifli'd 
Sinner excluded from the Benefit of 
that infinite Atonement? Am I on 
Earth, or ihut up in the infernal Pri(on ? 
Oh ftay thou glimmering Beam of 
Hope, with one heavenly Vifit chca'r 

C 4 my 
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my benighted Soul ! An uncertain If, 
a flattering Pojfih^ityy would be a mo- 
mentary Heaven to me : 'Twould be 
Redemption from Hell ; Pardon to a 
reprobate Spirit. And yet. 

If I miifl ptfijby projirate at thy Feet 
The humble Vicim of thy Wrath fiall fatty 
Imploring Mercy ftill j for Mercy reigns 
Triumphant in thy Nature : Tis thy Boafly 
The Jttribute that reigns on thisjtde Helh 

My dear (Vermont, excule my Free^ 
dom •, 'tis natural for Mifery to com- 
plain : Had I been acquainted with a 
Perfon of more Piety and generous 
Compaffion than yourfelf, I had (par'd 
you the reading of this melancholy 
Relation, to which your long ftay at 
Phiice has made you a ftranger. Adieu. 
I know you will pity 

The 'wretched Cassandbr. 



LET^ 
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To Belinda, from Silvia, to mform 
her of the Reafons of herfudden Retreat 
into the Country. 

My dear Belinda, 



Am indeed got back again 



To harmUfs Tlahnvorkj and to croakifig Rooksy 
Old fajhion'd Halls y duUJunts, and godly Books* 

Mr. Pope. 

to a View of Nature in that Simjpli- 
city which you rally (b agreeably; 
But 'tis here I have recover'd my Peace, 
and am again grown a reafbnable Crea- 
ture } to which thofe godly Books that 

you 
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you {cem to have fijch a Notion o^ 
have very much contributed^ particti'- 
larly Bifhop 7iliaffin. 

I (ee you fmile, not in Malice, but 
good Nature, at the (bber Confeffion, 
and want of Delicacy in the Choice of 
my Reading : It diverts you, I know, 
that I lliould let Dryden and Ofway lie 
llupidly by mc, and impertinently 
Ipend an Hour in reading a Sermon ; 
that when I am (o wefl at Eafe in this 
World, it fliould ever enter into my 
Head to think of anotlier j and, that in 
the Bloom of Eighteen, I (hould have 
fuch a gloomy Difpofition, as to think 
my felf mortal ; And, i^ you wilF for- 
give me, 1 will own, tliat I (bme- 
times read the Bible, m Contempt 
of all modern Refinements, and hope 
to form my Life on that antiquated 
Scheme. Thefe are, I confsfs, irjy 
dear Beiinda, a very unfashionable ict 
oi' Tbougbts, and have nothing in 
them modith or polite. 



I 
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I believe you will be very inquifitive 
to find what has put the(e odd, thefe 
ftrange unaccountable Whimfies into 
my Brain. 

Tis Love, (you ftart — you pity — 
you pray for me) but 'tis Love, a tender 
bc^dieis PaHion that has had this furpri- 
zing EfiTed ! *Tis an abfblute Defpair of 
being happy in this World, that has put 
me on Endeavours to iecure the Happi- 
nefs of the next : Could I have pof&d 
the Idol of my Soul, I had been at refl, 
and had loft the Relilh of (uperior Joys. 

But mine, with ConfuHon I own it, 
was a criminal Af&^ion fofbid by 
Earth and Heaven ; my Blifs was pro- 
hibited by Laws human and divine. 
This Confeflion will furprize you, but 
coudd you know the Severity of my 
Condud;, you would cxcu^ me. I 
have torn my (elf from the Sight of the 
lovely Youth for ever> though I could 
have loft the Light of the Sun with lefs 
Reludance. My hafty Retreat into the 
Country was free and voluntary ; and 

not. 
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nor, as was thought, the EfFed of my 
Father's Command. 1 was finccrc. 
Heaven is my Witnefi, in my Dcfire to 
free my (elf from the criminal Paflion, 
and I thought the moft certain way to 
Conqueft, was by Fhght. 

You know the Tour my Brother 
made to Pafh^ brought him acquainted 

with Monfiewr k Comte de R , and 

when he came into Englandy my Brother 
returned with his Family : I was in 
Town, and waited on Madame la Com- 
tefi, who did me the Honour to detain 
me fome Time with her. 

Monjiew k Comte was one of the 
handfomefi: and beft bred Men in 
the World, and had as much of the 
EngJijd Gravity as was agreeable to my 
own Temper, which made me find his 
ConverCition very grateful and enter- 
taining i nor had I the leaft Sufpicion 
that rherc was any Hazard in iuch a 
harmlcfs Satisfadion. I had conversed 
in To'vn with as much Freedom as a 
virtuous Education allow'd, and kept 

an 
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an equal Indifference, without the leaft 
Inclination to Love, or even pretend- 
ing to hate any mortal Man. 

The Cmite was perfed:ly well-bred, 
and my Vanity made me interpret e- 
very little Turn of Gallantry, as the 
Mark of fome pecuhar Value and inno- 
cent Friendfhip he bad for me : Any 
other Thought would have fliock'd my 
Delicacy, and put me on my Guard, 
againft the guilty PaHion I found kind> 
ling in my own Bread, which, inftead 
of oppofing, I indulg'd as Gratitude, 
and a juft Senfe of Merit. 

But I was (bon (enfible of the Delufi- 
on, and how eafily Vice betrays an un- 
guarded Mind, under the (pecious Dif- 
guife of Virtue. I found this Freedom 
of Converfation would prove fatal to all 
the Peace and Innocence of my Mind, 
which had now loft its native Calmnefs, 
and I began to experience all the fan- 
taftick Effeds of Spleen, Vapours, Ca- 
price ; in ftiort, an Uneafinefi with my 
felf, and every Thing elfe in the World; 

tlw 
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the charming Comteffe her (Af not ex- 
cepted. 

But this (et my Guilt before me in 
its full Aggravation. Envy and Deceit 
had till now been Strangers to my 
Bread, which made me ftart at the 
monftrous Forms : Every new Favoar 
from Madame la Comteffe reproach'd me 
with violating: the Truft and Confi- 
dence flie bad in my Truth and Virtue, 
and for having a Wi(h that ihe had been 
Ie(s beautiful and deferving : The Af^ 
fe^ion and Intimacy with which fhe 
treated mc, gave me an Horror for my 
(<^j and I was again generous and fin- 
(jere, andj as I thought, perfedly con- 
firni d '\n Virtue, till the charming Comtd 
appear 'd, when I found my felf jealous, 
unjuft, and perverted to Vict in a Mo- 
ment. 

However, I di^uis'd my Folly, from 
a fecret Delicacy in point of Reputation, 
and an unaffeded Senfc of Honour. I 
am afliam'd to tell yon I had a Thought 
that needed a Difgnile, tho* 'twas in- 
voluntary 
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voluntary and unallow'd ; But I was 
an ill Difiembler, and have (bme reafbn 
to bdieve the real Di(po{icion of my 
Heart was perceiv'd by the ComUy Vfho, 
one Evening, furpriz'd me reclin'd on 
the Side of a Fount^n repeating theie 
Lines. 



C*au h^BiiUgim wtb thy Jngtfs Facty 
mj^ tkis Gloom md brigbttnall the fPlast ' 
J^rnM this d^rtiSpve ^t^mfsvanniif BreaJ 
Coupof* w^ Sanamsy and re/ien my Keji f 
£Sc«i f8« the. ^aih ti)& Sahted^Virgms trodj 
Whan me from Earth, and tcuft my Soul to Godi 
Hh more let gmlty Lent my Heart: inflame / 



'-M 



f 



The Omtt underftood EngUjB per- 
isQ^Y well ; but E recover 'd my i^f 
with as good a Grace as 1 could, and 
put on more Gaity and AfTurance than 
was indeed natural to my Di^ofition , 
and to conceal my Diferder, left him 
with Precipitancy, and returned to the 
Comtejfe, who was in her Appartment 

reading the Story of Rhetea in the Life 

of 
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of Cyrus j flie ask'd me Hoiv I lik'd tt ) 
The Queftion I am perfuaded was ac- 
cidental, buc lanfwer'd, ThatlthougH 
it nvell told. Ho^^ever, it awaken'd my 
Remorfe, and gave mc an cxquifite ; 
Senfe of the Injuftice of my (ecret In- -; 
clinations. 

From this Moment 1 relblv'd to go • 
back into the Country, to conceal and 
conquer my Folly. The. Tendernefi 
and uiia^eded Concern the Comtefe 
expre(s'd in parting with me confirm'd 
my Virtue, and gave me a fecret Con* 
fufion for the Injuftice of having wifh'd 
her k(s happy^ The Calmneis and 
Sandity of my Soul (eem'd to be re- 
ftor d, and I had left the Place a Con- 
queror, if the Comte had not led me to 
the Coach, and by an accidental Sighj 
and a fort of a (erious Air in his Face, 
given my Mind a (bfter Turn, and 
convinc'd me of the Vanity of human 
Confidence, and that I had triumph'd 
without a Vidlory. 

But 
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But the Retirement of the Country 
and jfetious Refledion, foon freeid mc 
from the tumultuous EfFeds of a guilty 
Paflion : The Scene alter'd with infinite 
Advantage, and all grew peaceful and 
fcrene. I am now reconcil'd to my 
felf, and find an ineffable Satisfaction 
in the filent Approbation of my own 
ConduiSt J a Satisfadion fuperior to 
all the empty Applaufe of the Crowd. 
i refled with Pleafure on the happy 
Change. My Soul (eems now in its 
proper Situation, and conlcious of its 
Dignity, looks above this World for 
its Reft and Happinefi : I am almoft in 
a State of Infenfibility, with regard to 
mortal Things, and have fix'd my 
Views on thofe infinite Delights, which 
will be the certain Rewards of Virtue. 

What is there here to fill thefe vaji Defires ? . 
Should Fancy all her dazling Seems difplayy 
Our Wtjhes unconfin^d would wander Jiill 
Beyond the Limits of thefe narrow Skies j 
Infearch of houndlefs and immortal Joys. 

D Adieu 



* ■ * 
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Adieu my dear BilkJa : As long as 
I leave you to the quiet Poflcfilon of 
the dear Town and its deat Joys, yeii 
will not envy me all that a gay Inia<. 
gination can form of future Pleafutts: 

1 have trufted you with the inmoft 

Secrets of my Soul, and know I dUi 
depend upon your Fidelity. 

I am, 

Tom unalterMe Friaid, 

Silvia. 




LET- 



Mofai W Entcttaining. 3 j 



LETTER IV. 




To E u s B B I W s, from n Deifi. 

HERE ftall I ^ndReft! 
I^BB The wiHe Creation denies 
it. I have run through all 
the Varieties of human Folly, 
and fcarch'd every Vanity below the 
Sun i I have tried what was to be 
found iu MadneG; Women, Wine, 
9tid Frolick have divided my Hours -, 
and 1 atn flow trying what Satisfaftion 
Wi(Hom and Philofophy can yield. 
You have made me at laft a Convert 
to /latural Religion, and turned me 
into a fort of a virtuous Heathen i 
Morality in its Pniiftice is no longer 
D 1 my 



55 LETTERS 

my Ayerfion : I begin to think Reafbn 
and Immortality the higheft Ad- 
vantages of Humanity. That there 
is a GOD all Nature cries aload 
through all her Works j and while I 
am attending thofe (acred Di<Sl:ates, in 
fuch Raptures as thefe I often addrcS 
my (elf; 

To the Unknown GOD. 

Whatever thou arty thou Excellence unknown! 
*Tis thee thro' all thy various Works we feek, 
Thefefecret LanguiJhmentSy thefe fierce DefimSj 
Howe'cr licentious, free and unconfin'xiy 
(Pur/uey unfeen^ an OhjeSi infifiite. 
^hrd e^'ry fair Difguifi the leading GOD 
Allures our eager Souls, ^bat rojy Blujb^ 
^hofe fparkJingEyeSy andfoft enchanting Smiles^ 
Kecei'-od their Charms from thee. Beauty is thine 
In all its cortquering lowers. In thee 
h ^ trace up ^leafure to its f acred Source. 

We meet thee in the balmy wefiern Breeze^ 
The Fragrance of the Springy thefpicy I/IeSj 
Jnd all Arabia breaths its fweets from thee. 

From 



I 
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From Harmony to Harmony we rife^ 
To that fupcriorSkill, which tun'd the Spheres, 
Gam Melody to GabrielV heavenly Lyre^ 
And enfry moving Grace to Rolli'j Song. 

Whatever facred Force in Mujtck lies^ 
The dying Strain that calms the wildeji CarCy 
Or hfiier Nate that prompts to glorious Deeds^ 
Tb' injpiring GOD dwells in the myjiick &undj 
And charms and captivates the liJVning Souly 
Thro^ all herfofi Capacities ofjoy. 

But what art thou^ the fecret Spring ofLife^ 
Supream in all ^erfeSlionSj tho* unknown ? 
More lovely than the fair eft of thy Works ; 
Tor thou art Jlill beyond Stmilitude^ 
Still rifing with WJiinguiJh^d 'Eminence ^ 
In perfeSl Beauty ^ and unrivaVd Glory. 

But what thofeBeautieSyWhat thofe Glories are^ 
No mortal Eye has feen^ nor holdefi Flight 
Of Fancy J in her gayejt Scenes conceived. 

Some foft celejital Ecchoes from afar^ 
Some glimmering Raysy with a refleSled Light j 
JttraSl our Souls j and kindle warm Defresy 
Impetuous WiJheSy and afpiring Hopes ; 
Which own no Bounds y hut infinitely freey 

jy 3 Break 
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Break thro^ created Limts wHh €(mU^^ 
Jndfeek the great Ofigindl of Blifi. 

But oh ! ifLcFve «— if Lovers the hoafied Nam^ 
jind darling Attribute y reveal thy filfy 
fjnfold the hea^^nly Wonders of thy Face^ \ 
^lidfiand in open Maf^fiy confi/s^d^J 

Whyiuas Ifoundmith thefe aJ^ifingT^im^iJtsi^ 
jAnd el(^ant TkJtrHs^ ihefe ^undU/s Jms^ ' • 
fh'at reach m mthingjbon ofGOB'bmJHf^ 
If*tis a BUfs'impoJJibk ioMofi ; 
Jfthou wh'ihc^erfillihefe^afi Hefites^ . 
Why were they raised? ^his Eminence vf^imfgHf 
Is but my Torments ^-^-^ Oh recal again 
^hi^ glorlousCarfhythis thank^fsGiftymyReHfiv'^ 
This Immortality y my Dread ! fny Horror / 

Far rather h^d Iflourifb^d in a ^lanty 
And only reached a vegetable Ufiy 
Open'd my Blojjoms to the rijing Stmy 
And drop'd their Beauties ^er the Ev^uing chji^ 
Or had I mounted with the feathered Race 
In Heights of Air y or with my fellow Brutes 
At Freedom ranged the tracklefs Defart o*er^ 
Slept in a Deny orjiretcUd my carelefs Balk 
Secure in open FieldSy heedlefs of Good 
Or Evily pajl or prefenty or to come / 

Ok 
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Ob tm^-fk Lof to mtie I if I mufi live 
JEuintKfl Tufn^ Ktcln4^ fropfthy Face. 
Bf^in B^tffy 9f Jiff or in thf Tk^y 
Whev^ fb«(f Ofp <f^2i»f eifr^f ^l^ if Belli 

Thp jFigWs a{)4 Wopds are ofte;i 
witne^ to the(f ^ojjl^uies ^hile I 
fly frojw MdH> ?i^ coavesfe wich the 
gmt Spirtl ^f N^Wr-? 5 fot you have 
^ U^' (?q>nv4flc'd nje of a Divine 
Pie^c^, wi(() w])o(e Immensity I atp 
iuffQ^p;d(9^. To ti^is <:(Mi[cipu$ Mit)^ 
I %99£tit)i^ ad^rp^' my &If > widi 
Plfafij^e I.grqf\y i^c<n;iainted with this 
propitious Being, and ddotc him as 
the Spring of my Exiftence. I feem 
to find fome new Capacities of Happi- 
nefi awake in my Soul. I languifli 
for fome unkq.pwn Joys, (bme yet 
unexperienc'd Pleafures, and grow 
confident, that the Power who rais'd 
thefc Defires will at laft gratify them. 

That Sildnce, that Sclf-Refledion 
and Retirement,- -ihac was lately my 
Horror, is now become my Delight, 

D 4 while 
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while I am attending the diflates of 
Reafon, and fmccrely endeavouring 
to know the Will of that divine 
Mind ; who mud be too benificent 
to leave me in my prefent Doubts, 
while I am fincerely fceking the 
heavenly Illumination. 

Thus far, my dear EufeiiHs, your 
Arguments have had Succefi. I have 
the higheft Obligations to you for 
not fuffering me to d^tade myfelf 
into the Rank of Animals, and for per- 
fuading me to alTume the Dignity of 
a reafonable Creature : In that Ca- 
pacity I am 

Tour mofi ohli^d humhk Servant, 

Philander, 



LET- 
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LETTER V. 



lb Mrs .jrim Amoret, gvmg 

m aecoimt of hir criminal Vafim 
for Sebastian. 

Madam, 

|OW (hall I begin! What 
Language can paint the 
Confufion of my Thoughts? 

I which, could you be finfible 
of, it would be (bme Apology for 
the fatal Secret I would difcover. I 
am yet but a modeft Sinner, and 
can neither excufe, nor dare dilguife 
my QuWt from one, who 'till now 
has (har'd all the Secrets of my Soul. 

Oh 
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Oh think what I would fay ! 
irnagj.oe whan 'tis I find fuch reluctance 
CO di&over, and which I muft di^over^ 
tho* it cofts me all your Efteeni I 
your Efteem, which has been my 
Prid^jtnd Hapwncii ; but cveip that 
I will refign ratlier than (ufFer you to 
-injure your own Charader, by a 
cp.otjniunce of that. Friendlhip I hgwe 
forfoted. 

i am not that modeft innocent 
Perfon you believe me : There is no 
difguifing my Infamy, nor recovering 
my loft Honour. 

I, know yo|i are fuqprized, you 
hardly Ci-ecjit me, you would fe^n 
bdiev^ I ha^ve bely'd rayfejf, and what 
I ha¥e told you is the effe<^ .of Sf^een, 
Melaocbc^y, any thing but Truth. 
Woftld. to Heaven that it was ajl 
Frenzy a-iiid v/ild Imagination I that I 
were innocendy unhapf^ ! that I 
.had left my Reafon and kept my 
Virtue : 



o;* 
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ObfbciFo^nly Virtue.! thmU.a.fafr&d Flame^ 
^4UiJiill w^ySoul^s Hpmag^to thy Name^ 

« 

Y>e. •chafte and hol^ dipughps, that 
cnoe pt^e&ti m|: "So^il, feturn again} 
return ye 6niling Soeoes of Innocence 
and P<Jtce 4 ^ ^Cret; Confblations of 
Religion 1 ye gentle Whifper? <?C Con- 
Jcience 1 fpeak Peace again to my un- 
quiet Bre^ft ! 

I iiaye %iot yet 4cgun m^ ^tal 
Siory^i — Oh.leti?: never be tpld 1 let 
it be loft in eternal Oblivion! — but 
that's inipQ^ble, 'us regilkr'd on my 
Heart. 

In vrhat dark Cavern JhaJl I hide my Head? 
"fTberefeek retreat ^ nciv Itinocence isjled ? 

If my Penitence 'had obtain'd Pardon 
from Heaven, the Pablick would 
(peak my Infamy aloud. How am I 
fellcn » from what height of Repu- 
tation to the lowcft Contempt ! This 

to 
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to a Mind that ftill retains the niceft 
Senfe of Honour, is an Affliftion 
infupportable. I have no Refuge 
from the Iniults of the World but 
Sohtude, and thither the Thoughts ci 
my Guilt and Infamy purfue me; 
the Country Shades, the Seats of 
Tranquillity and Peace, afford mc 
no Relief. 

j4lom through unfrequented Shades I rovcy 
And hope the Sweets of Solitude to prove ; 
Bat at my fight each verdant '^rofpeB wears 
A gloomy VieWf and ev'ry 'J'lant appears 
To bend its Top, o'ercharg'd 'with dewy Tears, 
JVhat Joy can I in thefe ReceJJ'esfind ? 
What heauteousScenes can pleafe a guilty J^£ndl 
In 'oain. the Sun his Mormng Tride difplaySy 
I tarn my EyeSy andjicken at its Rays : 
The Silver Moon^ andfparklifig Stars by Night 
Torment me too with their ^cious Light • 

Heaven and Earth feem to reproach 
nie, and join with the Convidions of 

my 
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triy own Reafon, which fully approves 
the Rules I have violated. To what 
has my Folly reduc'd me J Where 
ihall I {eek for Peace, when I am ac 
Variance with my (elf, and my prac- 
tice is inconfiftent with thofe heavenly 
Precepts, to which my Mind aflents ? 

I would tell you the Story of my 
Ruin, but every Circumftance fills 
me with Confufion. You know my 
Seducer, and what a Train of Arti- 
fices he has employed to compleat it : 
You, Madam, gave me many gentle 
Admonitions i but I was toofecure 
in my own Re(blution, and that 
difeuife of Honour, which the falfe 
Sebaffian always avow'd, and never 
with more Affiirance, than when his 
Flattery betray'd me into this Infamy. 

Time and Place, the Evening 
Gloom and verdant Shade, every 
Circumftance confpir'd to my un- 
doing. The whifpering Gales, the 
falhng Fountains, the green Retreats 
and flow'ry Scenes, heighten'd the 

foft 
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loft Temptiiaon t All Nattfrc feem*<i 
to (both the tender Paflioh, and gav€ 
my charming Seducer new AdvantagWi 
his Form, ^s Alpcd acquir''d unumal 
Graces, ahd his Language ^as all 
Enchantment. 

' 'And oh ! his ebarming Tongtis 

Was hut too well acqtiaitited with my Weahiejs* 
He talk'd dfJjyUey and all my meltitJjg Heart 
Dijffoh'd within my Breajl, < m i 

O T w A ir. 

Whither is my Imagination wan- 
dering ? Ye Powers of Chaftity aflift 
me ! blot this guilty Scene for ever 
from my Soul ! Let the Remembrance 
pf thefe criminal Delights no mortf 
return ! Let them be loft in Darknefi 
and long Oblivion ! Let me be 
entertain'd with more pure and lading 
Joys, in Ibme humble Retreat, faf 
from the Noife and thoughtlefs A- 
mufements of the World l I ask not 

princd^r 
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princdy Bawtts, or aftfol W^lb ; let 
me pis my Houts in (btne unfre- 
quented Shack, where the Images of 
Vanity and Sin may never enter 1 
Oh celeftial Life • How do thefe 
pieace&l Scenes (both And 6accec my 
Soul ! through what enchanting Vjuhi 
does my Imagination ftray ! Ye vain 
Grandeurs of the World adieu ! Adieu 
ye idle Amdements and fantaftick 
Pleafiires ». What Shadows do you 
now appear ! How unfubftantial to 
thefe ferious Pro(pe6ts of Blifs 1 Let 
me dwell unmolefted here ! Let me 
lofe the Remembrance of this bufy 
World, and hear no more of its 
diflradting Follies ! Here let me attend 
the happy Period, that (hall untie the 
Bands of Life 1 and then, 

Letfome fair Spirit y form'd alone for Lovty 
That's happy in its full 'Enjoyment ^ 
Tune the celejiial Lute, and gently Jing 
A Requiem to my Soul, call out my Life 

By 
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By theJwKt ^ois/rs of heavenly Harmony ; 
While on a rofy Coach I refi my Heady 
■ jSnd in the Ijanguijhments oftxfoe divine 
Rejtgn my Breathy and wake in endlefs Joy, 

In the height of Diftraifiion, I 
fiibfcribe. 



Madam, 



TomSy &c^ 




LET- 
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LETTER VI. 



From EvANDER to a Libertine. 




Sou mud excuie me, my 
fy"|J tord, if I fliould not yield 
to the conviftion of your 
Raikry, nor damn ray 
felf in meet gore) Manners and Cere- 
mony. I muft confefi never was a 
bad CafSe defended with more Wit 
and Vivaciryi but I dare not venture 
on Eternal Mifery, in the Gaity of my 
Heart, nor give up my hopes of Sal- 
vation for a Jeft. 

Nor can you blame me, my Lord, 
for being ferious in Things which to 
my Approbation are the gre.iteft Re- 
alities, tho' to your politei Imagina- 
E tion 
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tion they may appear but Dreams and 
Chimeras : Till I can change my 
Opinion I (hould ad unreafonably, to 
clefift from my Purfuit of what I think 
the nobleft End of human Actions. 

As for your Objedion againft my 
Scheme, that 'tis a Happinefs . future 
and uncertain i yours, my Lord, has 
the fame Disadvantage. 

Is there any Mortal that thinks him- 
{elf happy in any prefent Enjoyment! 
Some uneafy Circumftance or other 
mingles itfelf with all Sublunary Blifi } 
'tis ft ill Come future Expedation that 
engages the Mind. To morrow's AC- 
fignation with a jovial Friend or 
Miftrefs depends on fo precarious a 
thing as Life, which Thoufands before 
another rifing Sun muft refign,. and 
yours perhaps may be among the deftin'd 
Number; and in that very Moment 
your Expedations perifli, and prove 
as vifionary, as the celeftial Pleafiires 
and divine Entertainments, that you 
turn into Ridicule. 

On 
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On your Scheme 'tis but a breath 
betwixt a Man, a reafbnable Being, 
the Lord of the Creation , and a clod 
of Earth, a Shadow> a meer Nothing. 
If the Machine fliould keep in a pro- 

{)er Situation to drink, to fing, to 
augh and dance ; a thousand other 
Chances may ftart up to disappoint the 
promis'd Joy; which if you reach. 
Fruition it felf will deceive your Hopes, 
and leave you nothing but Anxiety 
and Remorfe. 

This is what can never happen to 
me, tho' all my bright Expectations 
fliould prove a Fidion; as (bon as I 
reach the fatal Period I fliall be paft Re- 
fleiSfcion ; my gawdy Hopes and Being 
will end at once, and leave me for 
ever inlenfible of my Lofs : In the 
mean time as long as the Dream of 
Life lafts, the very Proved of bound- 
le(s and immortal Pleafures muft give 
the Mind a greater Satisfadion in meer 
Speculation, than all thofe fleeting im- 

E 1 perfect 
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perfed Enjoyments, whofe Fallacy you 
every Moment difcover. 

Let my Plan of Happinefs be ever 
fo vifionary, 'tis noble j let it be in- 
vented by the Craft of Priefts, or Po- 
liticians, 'tis fiiperior to all the Luxury, 
by which the greateft Libertine ever 
propos'd to gratify his Defires. 

Riches and Grandeur, Wine and 
Mirth, Mufick and Beauty are the 
height of your Wifhes j but all thefe 
either fatigue the Mind with Anxiety, 
or languifti, or fleep on thie Serfes. 
You have often own'd to me, that a 
Series of thefe Enjoyments has left you 
nothing but Vanity and Vexation ; and 
have in your realonable Intervals con- 
fefs'd, that thefe are no more than fpe- 
cious Names, and Shadows of Come 
Original Good, that the Mind thro* 
every Di(gui(e purfiies. 

This is the Supream Excellence 
after which my Soul afjjiresj if 'tis 
imaginary, the Mind itiuft yet be en- 
larg'd, by gra(ping at the Enjoyment 

of 
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of infinite Happinefi : For I dare con- 
fefs my End is the fame with yours, 
'tis ^eafarc we both purfiie; and as 
at prcfent it confifts chiefly in Exped- 
ation, mine mufl: fiirpafs yours by the 
Proportion of its Objc€t. 

You have fct your Night for the 
Operay to hear Fauftina Hng j I expe6b 
the Period, when the Curtain (A Mor- 
tality fliali be drawn, and the Scenes of 
cternaV Glories open, and Angels fo- 
lace me with celeftial Harmony. 

The flowery Spring returns to Love, 
and your foft Retirement in one of 
the faireft Seats in England, entertains 
you ; while my Imagination wanders 
thro' the heavenly Paradife, and recre- 
ates it felf by blifsful Streams, among 
the Trees of Life. 

You attend the happy Period, that 
after long Impatience fhall give the 
charming ZefhSnda to your Vows; 
while a diviner Flame animates my 
Soul, in the fcarch of infinite Per- 
kdiion, 

E 5 But 
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But tell me whence this wond*fous Flame hegan^ 
T(f Angelsy who behold the Face of God J 
I call the Wbrms^ my Brethren^ and conf^fsy 
Corruption is my Fat her j yet high as yoursy 
My fViJhes rife ; the fame divine Ambitiony 
The fame bright Object kindles my D^Jtres. 

O lovlier than the fair eji of thy Works 1 
Nothing below thy f elf great as thou arty 
Exalted andfupream ■ nothing belevf 

Thyfelfcan en)erfix my rejilefs Thought^ 
Thefe Faculties were made alone for thecy 
Or I had never raised a fVifhfo high. 
Necef/ity of Nature leads me on ; 
My Reafon has ne T^heme^ my Life no End: 
Love^ the fuperior ^ajjion of my Souly 
Finds nothing equal to its Dignity. 
Give all the Sun goes round^ to thofe thatfeek 
A Happinefs^ beneath the Sovereign Good. 
One gentle Lookj one heav*nly Smile of thine ^ 
Has blotted evWy Charm from Nature's Faccy 
And faded all the Glory of the World. 

TVhy doji thou bid me lijien to the Voice 
Of Nature^ in her juji melodious Round? 
Why doji thou bid me trace the flowery Fields j 
The Spri?/g's gay Verdure^orwithwandYingEyeSy 

Survey 
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SuTDcy the Circle of the 'Firmament? 
What is there lonely on theffacious Earthy 
Or in th^ atherial Round compared to thee ? 
Compared to thee the Stars can hoafi no Light ^ 
^he Sun it/elfin modejt Clouds conceaVd^ 
^Tays Homage to the great eternal Spring 
Of /acred Ufe^ and uncreated Light. 

Whatever at utmoftftretch the Mind of Man 
Can form^ in its unbounded Range of Thought ^ 
Of bright J or fair^ orjujily regular^ 
When Fancy launches out to Worlds unknown j 
And paints beyond^ created Beauty Fair^ 
Still thou art fairer^ and more perfeSt JiilL 

1 know my Lord you will pardon 
this poetical Excurfion, fince I have 
been led to it by your Example* 

I need not make an Apology for 
continuing to infulc you with my Pri- 
vileges, fince I have no Defign in it 
but what is abftradlly difinrerelled and 
charitable. A Place of Truft or Ho- 
nour employs your Thoughts, and 
calls for your perpetual Attendance; 
and when you think your (elf (ccure of 

E 4 the 
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the gawdy Trifle , your Pretenfions 
may be loft by a momentary Caprice : 
But my Expedations run higher than 
any Dignity this World can. boaftj 
'tis a celeftiai Crown and Kingdom 
that fires my Ambition j I am in Pur- 
(uit of infinite Honours, and gra^ 
the Glories of Immortality. 

, You (ee, my Lord, in every Re{peft, 
even in Love and Glory, I have the Ad- 
vantage of you. Suppofe my Pre- 
tenfions as vifionary as you will, no« 
thing. can be more exalted, than (iich 
a Notion of Happinefi: 'Tis endlefs 
and complear, unclouded with Pain 
or Sorrow i whereas you can never 
boaft of being perfedly at Eafe, nor 
to taft Plea(ure unmingled with many 
mortifying Evils ^ in your gayeft Flights, 
you cannot flatter your felf with fuch 
Views. 

But this Profped is all peaceful and 
(erene, not a Moment's Anxiety fliall 
ri(e, to break the Series of eternal Joy. 
Whatever holy Cheat laid the Plan, 'tis 

no 
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no Difiionour to be thus deluded. Let 
Poets, Priefts or Politicians be the In- 
ventors, a thoafand times bleft be the 
happy Genius, , that provided this Re- 
lief to (often the Chagrin of mortal 
Life i when tir'd and (ick of all mortal 
Vanities, the Mind repofes it felf in 
fragrant Bowers, (jwrts on flowery 
Lawns, and wanders thro' Elyfian 
Groves; when the raptured Fancy 
drinks at the Fountains of Life, and 
baths in Rivers of immortal Pleafure ! 

Dearh, the gloomy Period of all 
your Hopes, in the Heigth of your 
Luxury, and moft jovial Entertain- 
ments infults your Imagination, with 
his horrid A(ped: : But this ghaftly 
Phantom , this univerfal Terrour, 
brightens into a Smile and in an Angel's 
Form beckons me away to endlefi 
Reft : That untry'd Gulph that you 
expe6t will at once fwallow up your 
Joys and your Exiftence, appears to 
me a Paflage to undecaying Life and 
Pleafure. 

And 
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And let it ftill be granted that my 
Expedation of future Blifs proves a 
Fidion, and Chriftianity a meer De- 
lufion, I fhall be infenfible of Remorfe 
or Shame for my Creduhty j and fhall 
lie down as glorioufly with the Clods 
of the Valley, and fleep as (weedy in 
my primitive Duft as your Lordihip* 

But oh! fliould the Objeds of the 
Chriftian Faith prove true, what a wild 
Hazard do you run ? What Limits will 
your Confufion find ? Your Shame 
will be as lading as yourMifery. You 
will reproach your felf for ever, and 
be expos'd to the Derifion of the wretch- 
ed Society to which you are join'd. 1/ 
ny a rkn plus reel que ceUy ny de plus ter- 
rible faifons tani que nous "voudrons les 
hra'ves. 

I have, you find, obey'd your Com- 
mands and (ent you my Thoughts on 
this Subjcd, to convince your Lord- 
fliip how much I am. 

Tour devoted humble Servant 

EVANDEI^, 

LET- 
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LETTER VII. 



Brom Herminius to his Sijler, m- 
qutmtmg her 'with the happy Effe^s 
of his Pajm for Clio K A. 

My dear Sister, 

II S with great Pleafiire I obey 
your Command, in letting 
you know the Difpofition of 
my Heart to the charming 
Cleora. To one whofe Thoughts were 
lefs rcfin'd than yours, my Difcouife 
would be incredible; but you are a 
Ibrt of Platonick, and may perhaps 
approve the Effefls of a generous Pa(^ 
fion, and give Credit to the Reforma- 
tion it has made in my Life, 

You 
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You will forgive me. Madam, for 
being once in the right, when I have 
diflented from you, fince 'tis the only 
Inftance I have to boaft of: Had I 
been govern'd by your Advice, and 
fled the fair Chora, inftead of conver- 
fing with her, I might have been an uh- 
feform'd Libertine : But (he fet Virtue 
in my View with its mod charming 
Advantages, I fiw an Angel in her 
Form, and heard celeftial MuHck in 
her Voice J flie was the Meflenger of the 
Skies to convert me, I own'd the Cre- 
dentials, and yielded to the heaYcnlv 
Infpiration. 

You know, my dear Sifter, that 
her dawning Beauty had made an Im- 
preffioa on my Heart before I went 
to travel. 

I ivauh^d the early Glories of her Ejesj 

Js Men for Day^break watch the Eaftcrn SkJes. 

D R y D E N. 

1 left Englavd with the flattering Hopes 
of finding her free at my Return, and 

with 
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with a full Intention to make my Ad- 
dredes to her. While I ftay'd at Row^, 
that Imperial Seat of Vice, the only 
looie Amour I had, was with a beau- 
tiful Italian, who (bmething relembled 
the matchle^ Cleofay who was ftill the 
Miftrels of my rea&nable AfFe6fcions. 
But how gr(»t was the anguiihc^my 
Soul, when after all my gay Expeda- 
tions, die firft News that fijfpriz'd me 
at my Return was, that (he was iv& 
married to PMaitet f the Man that of 
all the Wortd \ would not have hated, 
or in^ur'd : A Man that had every 
araiaffele Quality, and was the Pride 
and Joy of all his Acquaintance : Nor 
coold I forget fome former Obligations' 
his popular Intereft had laid on me. 
In this Exigence I refblv'd to di^nfe 
with the Ceremony of paying my 
Compliments to him, that I might a^ 
void the Sight of his lovely Bride ; nor 
did I frequent any publick Place where 
I w^ likely to meet her. 

But 
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But at laft the fatal Interview came* 
and in the Drawing-Room, (parkling 
as an Angel, I faw the lovely Creature. 
From thisMoment I became an Apoftate 
to Virtue, and (ecretly renouncing all. 
the Ties of Truth and Honour, re- 
(blv'd with great Deliberation to be a 
Villain. This noble Defign was the 
Subjed; of my retir'd Contemplations. 
With what wild, what impious Soli- 
loquies, have I whi^r'd to the Groves 
and Streams ! wifhing . the L^ws of 
Heaven cancell'd, and the State of Na- 
ture, in the Fidion of a Golden Age 
real. Thefe fenfelefs Lines have often 
exprefi'd my infamous Raptures. 

SiecU plus htareux milk fats pour les Hommesy 

^e le Sieck dur ou musfommes I 
No» paree que la Terre in cet JIge par fait 

Donnoit tons les Fruits fans Culturcy 

§lue les Flewves eftoient de Laity 
^e le Meildansmus Bois couloitfur la Verdure. 

(^AmeSy 
Mais paree que I'Hotmeur, ce Tyran des nos 

Cette trompeufe Jdoly £? ceThantomevainy 
Ne avoitfur les Cours ane Towvoir fouveraitiy 
Ei ne s'oppofoit pas ayx amoreufes Flames. 

fuch 
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Such were my {ecret Extravagancies, the 
Entertainments of my (bhcary Walks : 
But in the Height of my Folly Heaven 
did not entirely abandon me. 

I took all handfome Opportunities 
to follow and converge with the fair 
CUoraf a Favour Ihe never refus'd me, 
if ihe had, I ihould have entertain'd 
more Hopes, than from the manner 
in which fhe treated me. I attended her 
Coach, her Chair, haunted her at pub- 
lick Places, ogled, ftar'd, figh'd, and 
pradis'd all the modern Fopperies of 
Love, which fhe never thought it worth 
her while to obferve ; and to my great 
Mortification, I found I neither pleas'd, 
nor molefted her. All my dumb Elo- 
quence and muteAddrefi was loft on herj 
fhe minded it no more, nor, perhaps, 
io hiuch as fhe would the Frolicks of a 
Monkey. I might give my (elf what 
Poftures and Airs I thought moft be- 
coming, and ad the indolent, or lan- 
guifhing Lover, without Interruption ; 
fhe look'd as if fhe had no manner of 

Ap. 
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Apprehenfion what I was doing, or 
what I intended. My Breath had been 
as well employ 'd, in talking of Darts 
and Flames, to the Plants and Trees j 
the Jargon was (b perfedlly unintelligi- 
ble to her, that flie either anfwcr'd no- 
thing to the Purjpofe, or turn'd the 
Difcourfe to fome grave moral Sub^ 
jed. 

And as fhe had the fincft Torn of 
Wit, and the moft graceful Manner of 
Speaking in the World, every TbiiE 
fhe faid made an Impreffion on my 
Soul : Every Vice on which flic fit a 
Mark of Infamy, though ever (b nld- 
difli, loft its Credit with me ; and e* 
very Virtue, tho' ever (b fevere, (eem'd 
pradicable with her Applaufe. 

The Manner in which flic treatbd 
my Paflion, fet me in a very ridicu- 
lous Light to my fclf The Vanity 
appear'd unpardonable, that infpir'd 
me with the Hopes of rivalling the 
happy Man, to whom, in the Sight of 
Heaven, with her Vows flic had fin* 

cerely 
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cerely given her Efteem and tenderefl: 
AfFedions. Whatever Regard was due 
to fuch diftinguifliing Merit as Philarefs, 
flie gave him ; Notning ^could be more 
fbft and engaging Aan her whole Be- 
haviour to him. Her Modefty was 
unaflFeded^ Truth and Juftice appear'd 
in all her Adions : In the gayeft Bloom 
of Youth, and Triumph of Beauty, 
flie pradis'd the ftrideft Rules of Piety. 
This, join'd to the moft gentle Difpo- 
(jclon, arid a Genius turn'd to every 
Thing that was beautiful and polite, 
makes her one of the brighteft Cha- 
radlers of the Age. 

A thoufand Times bleft be the hea- 
venly Power that kept me back from 
the Ruin I courted, and by the Exam- 
ple and Converfation of this lovely 
Wonian, made me a Profelyte to Vir- 
tue, and guided me to a rational and 
lading Happinefs ! 

But, my dear Sifter, this fortunate 
Event Ihall not encourage me to con- 
temn ydur Advice on any future Oc- 

F cafion ; 
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cafion ; and in this Inftance I know 
you will forgive 

Madamy 

Tour mofi ohtiimthumlU Servant, 



HlRMINlOS. 
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LETTER VIII. 



From BeIlamour to Cap^los^ 
felatitlg the Story of his Love to 

AlMEDA. 

I Am glad to find yoii (6 crl- 
1 tirely latisfied, Co compleatly 
blcfi'd amidfl; the Noifc and 
Amufetnents of the Town. 
I congratulate your Enjsyment of AC- 
fimblies. Operas and Malquerades. 
But all your boafted Pleafures can't 
raife my Envy at prefent, nor tempt 
iiie back from the Country. 

My Mind is in fuch a fantaftick 

bifpofirion, that I find more Satif- 

iki^ion in talking to Trees, Streams, 

F 2k arid 




^8 LETTERS 

and Ecchoes, than to reafbnable Crea- 
tures. I converle frequently with a 
Row of Willows, that grow on the 
Banks of a neighbouring River, and 
have often call'd them to witnefi, what 
they neither hear, nor underftand. 
The Streams are often fwell'd with 
my Tears, without ever rifing to a 
Deluge j and the Rocks melted at my- 
Complaints, without lofing one Atom 
of their Bulk. 

But while I laugh at myfelf) I fhall 
eafily forgive you, if you fliould take 
the fame liberty, and enter into the 
Ridicule of my Charader : You are 
a Lover yourfelf of the modern jovial 
kind, quite the Reverfe of the (blemn- 
antiquated Form of Pafior Fido, Don 
^uixotCj and your humble Servant. 

All this Railery is forc'd, and only 
us'd in Policy, that I may tell my 
Story with a good Grace to a Man 
of your Gaiety. 

You know how the young Elviza' 
was left to my Father's Care by her 

Mother, 
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Mother, and by a Contrad between 
both our Parents, was from her Child- 
hood defignd a Wife for mej but 
neither her Beauty nor vaft Fortune 
have had the lead; Influence on me to 
ma^ any Addrefles to her. I have 
convers'd with her with great in- 
difference, and thought I had reafbn 
to believe {he had the fame for me. 
But my Father, in order to make good 
bis Engagements, when he was on his 
Death- bed, defir'd me to promife him, 
with the greatefl Solemnity to marry 
her i as he had been the befl: of Pa- 
rents, I promis'd him without any 
Reluctance, on condition Ehiza did 
not refufe me, of which I had (bme 
.fccret hopes : However, as I then had 
no other Inclination, I was in no 
manner of care whether (he accepted, 
or refufed me. 

But when I was laft in Town, and 
walking in the Mall, I met one of 
the moft agreeable Women I ever favv ; 
She was tall, and exadly Ihap'd, her 

F 3 Eyes 
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Eyes large and fine, with fbmething 
(bfc and penfive in her Air, iomething 
of Thought, of Wit, of Significancy 
which I can't exprefs. Whether I then 
met my Fellow Mind, that had been 
pair'd for me by Deftiny 5 or whether 
in fome pre-exiftent State we had been 
acquainted, I know not, but I flatter'd 
my (elf flie obferv'd me without Con- 
tempt. I (pent my time in following, 
or endeavouring to meet her, and at 
laft had made mylelf (b remarkable, 
that (he (eem'd to think herfelf oblig'd 
to avoid me. As far as I could, with" 
out being ridiculous by my Curiofity, 
I cnquir'd after her, but left the Walks 
uninform'd who (lie was. I was in a 
Day or two forc'd to go into the 
Country, where I was detain'd for ibmc 
Months, endeavouring in vain tofoc- 
gcr the fair Stranger I had (een. 

In this Temper I was taking a foli- 
tary Ramble from my own Seat, 'till I 
came to the Entrance of a Wood that 
was near the Earl of *****'s Park : 

}icr? 
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here I found, (urprizing as a heavenly 
Vifion, the lovely Form that had 
charm'd me, fitting with a Mihon in 
her Hand, which fhe was readiqg with 
filch Attention, that I fpoke to her 
before fhe (aw me. She immediately 
withdrew into the Park, but I fol- 
low'd her, and told her the Happincfi 
of my Life depended on her Attention, 
which in the mod modeft manner (he 
at lafl: granted, and heard the (bfc 
Relation. That little Succe^ gave 
me fiich Hopes, that I purfued the 
Affair on every Opportunity I could 
prevail with her to give me: For as 
my Fortune and Rank were (uperior 
to her's, which was only dependant, 
fhe afted with great Caution, and 
convinc'd me that (he pofTefs'd all that 
true Grandeur of Mind, that confcious 
Virtue infpires. Her Wit, the ele- 
gance of her Behaviour, with a thou- 
(and Graces that attended her whole 
Conduifl, fecur'd her Conquefl, and 
confin'd all my hopes of earthly 

F 4 Hap* 
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HappineG to the pofleffion of the 
charming Maid ; Nor did I fear the 
leaft Obftacle to my Wiihes, for I 
had told her my Engagement to my 
Father, and t)ie full certainty I had 
(as indeed I thought) of EJifiza's 
Refufal.^ 

Which I now went to ask, with 
a perfect affurance that I ihould re- 
ceive it. Her Coldnef^ did not feem 
to have the Air of AfFedfcation , 
but rather the effect of a iecret 
Averfion. I look'd on my {elf as a 
fort of Incumbrance entail'd on her 
by her Anceftors, of which flie would 
be joyfully freed, and in the Gaiety 
of my Heart made her an offer of 
my Ferfon, fuch as it was, without 
the leafl Expedlation of being accepted; 
as I was to my unfpeakable Confufion : 
She perceived my Difappointment with 
a modeft, but tender Concern, and 
put me into a Difbrder that I could 
not eafily recover. 

I knew 
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I knew my Love to the beautiful 
^meda was a Secret to every body 
but ourfelves; and if it had been 
known, I would do Ehiza the juflice 
to confe/s, there was a (weetnefs in her 
Temper almofl: incapable of Malice : 
However, I durft not difcover the 
Affair without /ilmedas Confent ; to 
whom I went in the Height of my 
Diftrefi, to let her know the Dilap- 
pointment : She grew pale at the re- 
lation, fiink into my Arms, and only 
^oke with Tears $ but foon left: me, 
without letting me know her Refb- 
lutions, 'till within a few Hours I re- 
ceiv'd the enclos'd. 

To Bellamour, 
T Beg you to forget, and ne'ver think of 
-*• feeing me again, nor let any thing 
tempt you to 'violate your Engagement to 
a dying Father. It nuould he barbarous 
in you to abandon the fair Elviza, nxiho 
'was an Orphan cajl on the ProteBion of 
your Family. Vo not entertain one anxious 

Thought 
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Thou^t far me : Invas the care of Providence 
nuhen I ivas unknoim to yoUy ami that 
luill he my Refuge in all future Difirefi, 
Adieu for ever. 

A L M E D A. 

I am juft going to difcover our 
mutual Paffion to Ehiza, and to flicw 
her this Letter, in hopes that Com- 
paifion will prevail with her to re- 
f ufe me ; and can't but flatter myfelf 
with Succefi, from the gentlenefc of 
her Di^ofition. I am in all the 
changes of Fortune, 

My dear Carlos, 
Sincerely yoursy 

B E I. LA M O U R, 



L E T^ 
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LETTER IX. 




To P H I LAR I o, from the Duke of ***. 
WrittfH on his Death-hed. 

EFO R E you receive this, 
my final State will be de- 
termin'd by the Judge of 
all the Earth ; in a few 
Days at moft, perhaps in a few 
Hours, the inevitable Sentence will be 
paft, that fliall raife me to the Heights 
of Happinefi, or fink me to the 
Depths of Milery. While you read 
thefe Lines, I fliall be either groaning 
under the Agonies of abfblute Delpair, 
or triumphing in Fulnefi of Joy. 

'Tis impouible for me to exprefs 

the prefent Difpofition of my Soul, 

thp 
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the vaft Uncertainty I am ftruggling 
with i . no Wprds can paint the Force 
and Vivacity of my Apprehenfions : 
tvery doubt wears the Face of Hor- 
ror, and would perfedly overwhelm 
me, but for fbme faint Beams of 
Hc^, which dart acrois the tre- 
mendous Gloom. What Tongue can 
Utter the Anguifh of a Soul fufpended 
between the Extreams of infinite Toy, 
or eternal Mifery ? I am throwing 
my lafl: Stake for Eternity, and 
tremble and fliudder for the impor- 
tant Event. 

Good God ! how have I employed 
my fcif : what Enchantment has held 
me ! in what Delirium has my Life 
been pad ! what have I been doing ! 
while the Sun in its Race, and the 
Stars an their Courfes, have lent their 
Beams, perhaps, only to light me to 
Perdicion. 

I never wak'd 'till now. I have 
but jufl: commenc'd the Dignity of 
a rational Being : Till this Inftant I 

had 
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had a wrong Apprehcnfion of every 
thing in nature j I have purfued Sha- 
dows, entertain'd my (elf with Dreams; 
I have been tteafiiring up Duft, and 
(porting myfelf with the Wind. I 
look back on my pad Life, and but 
for (bme Memorials of Infamy and 
Guilt, 'tis all a Blank, a perfedt Va- 
cancy. I might have graz'd with the 
Beads of the Field, or fiing with the 
winged Inhabitants in the Woods, to 
much better purpofe, than any for 
which I have liv'd : And oh ! but 
for (bme faint Hope, a thoufand times 
more bieft had I been to have flept 
with the Clods of the Valley, and 
never heard the Almighty Fiaty not 
wak'd into Life at his Command ! 

I never had a juft Apprehenfion of 
the Solemnity of the Part I am to ad: 
'till now. I have often met Death 
infulting on the hoftile Plain, and 
with a llupid Boaft defy'd his Terrors, 
widi a Courage as brutal as that of 
the warlike Hor(e, I have rufli'd into 

the 
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the Battle, laugh'd at the glittering 
Spear, and rejoic'd at the found of* 
the Trumpet ; nor had a Thought 
of any State beyond the Grave^ nor 
the great Tribunal, to which I mufl 
have been fummon'd ; 

Where all my/ecret Gailt had been reveaPd^ 
Nor the minutejt Grcumfiance conceaVd* 

r 

'Tis this which arms Death with all 
its Terrors •, el(e I could ftill mock at 
Fear, and fmile in the Face of the 
gloomy Monarch. 'Tis not giving 
up my Breath, 'tis not being for ever 
infcnfible, is the Thought at which I 
fhrink j 'tis the terrible Hereafter, the 
Something beyond the Grave at which 
I recoil. Thofe great Realities, which 
in the Hours of Mirth and Vanity I 
have treated as Phantoms, as the idle 
Dreams of fuperftitious Brains j thefe 
ftart forth, and dare me now in their 
moft terrible Demonftration. My a- 
waken'd Con(cience feels fomething 

' or 



Moral and Entertaining. 7^ 

of that eternal Vengeance, I have often 
defy'd. 

To what Heights of Madnefs is it 
poffible for human Nature to reach ? 
What Extravagance is it to jeft with 
Death 1 to laugh at Damnation ! to 
fport with eternal Chains, and re- 
create a jovial Fancy with the Scenes 
of infernal Mifery ! 

Were there no Impiety in this kind 
of Mirth, it would be as ill-bred as 
to entertain 3 dying Friend with the 
fight of an Harlequin, or the Re- 
hearsal of a Farce. Every thing in 
Nature feems to reproach this Levity 
in human Creatures : The whole 
Creation but Man is (erious^ Man 
who has the higheft Reafon to be fo, 
while he has AjfFairs of infinite Con- 
jfequence depending on his fliort un- 
certain Duration. A condemned 
Wretch may with as good a Grace 
go dancing to his Execution, as the 
greateft Part of Mankind go on with 

(iich 
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filch a thoughtlefi Gaiety to their 
Graves. 

Oh my Vhilariol with what Hor- 
ror do I recall thofe Hours of Vanity 
we have wafted together ? Return ye 
loft negleded Moments ! how fhould 
I prize you above the Eaftern Trea- 
fiires ! Let me dwell with Hfcrmits, 
let me reft on the cold Earth, let me 
conveHe in Cottages; may I but 
once more ftand' a Candidate for an 
immortal Crown, and have my Pro- 
bation for celeftial Happinefs l 

Ye vain Grandeurs of a Court J 
ye (bunding Titles ! and perilhing 
Riches ! what do ye now fignify \ 
what Conlblation, what Relief can ye 
give me ? 

I have had a (plendid Paflage to 
the Grave, I ^iq in its State, and 
languifli under a gilded Canopy, I am 
expiring on (oft and downy Pillows, 
ahd am refpedfully attended by my 
Servants and Phyficians : My Depen- 
dants {igh, my Sifters weep j my 

Father 
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Father bends beneath a load of Years 
^d Grief J my lovely Wife, pale and 
filent, conceals her inward Anguifh ; 
my Friend, the generous Pyladesy who 
was as my own Soul, (iipprefles his 
Sighs, and leaves me to hide his (e- 
cret Grief. 

But oh 1 which of thefe will an- 
fwer my Summons at the high Tri- 
bunal ? which of them will bail me 
fronc^ the Arreft of Death ? who will de- 
fcend into the dark Prifon of the Grave 
for me ? 

Here they all leave me, after ha* 
ving paid a few idle Ceremonies to 
the breathlcfi Clay •, which, perhaps, 
may lie repos'd in State, while my 
Soul, my only confcious Part, may 
ftand trembling before my Judge. 
My afflided Friends, 'tis very proba- 
ble, with great "Solemnity will lay the 
ienfelefi Corps in a (lately Monument, 
infcrib'd with. 

Here 



8 1 L E T T E R, S 
Here lies the Great. 

But could the pale CarcaG (peak, it 
would (bon reply j 



Fal/e Marhky where ? 



Nothing but poor and fordid Dufl lies here, 

Cowley. 

While (bme flattering Panegyrick is 
pronounc'd at my Interment, I may 
perhaps be hearing my jufl: Condpmr 
nation at a fuperior Tribunal j where 
an unerring Verdidl may (entence me 
tp everlafting Infamy. But I caft my- 
lelf on his abfblute Mercy, thcough 
the infinite Merits of the Redeemer of 
loft Mankind. Adieu, my dear IPUt 
larto, 'till we meet in the World of 
Spirits. 




LET- 
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LETTER X. 




RowCeladon to Amasia ijAo 
tadfeduc'd him into a crinmal Love 
for her. 

[OO lovely /Imafia ! whether 
have you led my heedlefi 
Steps! Into what Patlis of 
Defttudion have you fe- 
duced me! I have done an Adion 
which will never bear the Reflection of 
Realon ; an A6lion, that will ftamp an 
endleli ftain on my Charafter, and with 
which, my Confcience loudly reproach- 
es me. 

I have finned againft all the Tyes of 

Honour and Gratitude. Thegenerous 

Man I have wrong'd, was the Guardian 

G i of 
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of my Childhood, and the Guide of 
my yet unexperienc d Youth. I am 
ent'ring into the World under his Con- 
dud and Protedion, he has been more 
than a Father to me j never was a Trufi: 
difcharg'd with greater Tiendernefs and 
Fidelity. May Heaven return it in a 
thoufand Bleflings on his Head ! — — 
Should he ever leave an Orphan, like 
me, expos'd, may it meet the (ame 
Tuftice and Humanity I have found 
from him ; but oh ! may it never make 
filch a Return 1 Let fiich Villany never 
ftain his noble Race, nor leave a Blc- 
mifli on his Name 1 

Thefe Thoughts bring back to my 
Memory, all his gentle Treatrnent; 
awake my young Attedions, and melt 

me into childifli Tears O- could 

they wafli away my Guilt, and reftorc 
me back to Virtue ! 



■Tet Til took up. 



My Fault is pajt. But Oh ! -what Form affrayer 

Canferve my Tarn.' ^wi ■ 

Shakespear. 

Curfc 
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Curfe on the Maxims of the World,' 
and that Impropriety of Language, that 
would difguife the ba(eft of Crimes, with 
the Names of Amufement and Gallan-* 
try ! Let mebefingular, let me be un- 
polite, let me be unfaftiionably good, if 
I can but keep my Peace, and juftify 
my felf to my own Confcience ! Let 
me inviolably obferve the Rules of 
Tmth and Juftice, be fearle^ and open 
to the In^dion of God, and may 
everlafting Reproach reft, on all the mo- 
difh Appellations and Refinements, that 
would (often the Horror of a bafe and 
treacherous Action I 

Thefe were the Principles, in which 
the injur'd Ahamont inftrudted me, and 
confirm'd by his own great Example, 
My Mind had been elevated by the Re- 
hearfal of htroick Adions, and a Love 
to the Publick Intereft ; by a Philofb- 
phick Fortitude, and the Command of 
my Paffions. Such were the Motives 
that govern'd me, till the fatal Day 
came that made you a Bride to the delu- 

G 3 ded 
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dcd Altanumt : From which unhappy 
Period, I may date my Apoftacy from 
Virtue. You taught me fofter Maxims, 
and perverted the noble Ardour of my 
Soul, into loofe and infamous Dedgns -, 
while you carefs'd me with an open 
Freedom, which my early Years, and 
your Husband's AiFedion for me^ coo 
eadly excus'd. 

Till then I had been a Stranger to 
Love ^ and thoughdeG of Danger, left my 
(elf unguarded to all your Charms j ig- 
norant whither the growing PaHion led, 
nor thought the Pleafure criminal, which 
I took in your Converfation : But I was 
{bon (often d into Sin, and unwarily 
took in the deadly Poifon, while you 
indulg'd the guilty Inclination, and 
fboth'd me into Ruin. 

What infernal Delufion perverted 
your Judgment, when you prefer'd mc 
to the Man, to whom you had given 
your Vows ? The vaineft of all your Sex 
might have limited her Ambition with 
iuch a Conqueft. If the moft agree- 
able 
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able Petfon, the beft Temper, join'd 
with unblemiih'd Equity to Man, and 
Piety to God, ever claim'd Efteem, he 
might juftly challenge it, from all that 
knew liim. 

But he had a Right to your AfFedi- 
on, by a thou&nd tender Engagements, 
and by his entire Confidence in your 
Fidelity 5 not from any Credulity of 
Temper, but from his own innate Ho- 
nour, and a Soul incapable of Trea- 
chery or Diftruft. With an Artifice, 
which only Hell could teach, you have 
fccur'd the Efteem of a Man, who in 
all Things elfe ads with the greateft 
Judgment and Penetration. 

'Twas the Dilguife I (aw you prac- 
tice, that recaird me back to Truth 
and Honour j in your Crime, I per- 
cciv'd my own: Guilt, and abhorr'd 
the monftrous Part I had been ading. 
While he, my Guardian, my Protec- 
tor, liad been fatiguing himlelf with 
Cares and Journeys, to feciire me from 
Wrongs and Injuftice, I in his own 

G 4 Houfe 
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Houfe prov'd a Traytor to his Ho- 
nour, and invaded the moft facred 

Rights of his AfFedion. O that he 

would appeal to my View an Enemy, 
a Villain, any Thing but a Friend and 
Benefador ! Thefe Tides confound and 
pierce my Soul with the moft eyquiiite 
Torments. 

The Fever from which I am juft re* 
cover'd, was not half Co threatning to 
my Life, as the Expreffions of his 
Kindnejfs. When with the Tendernefi 
of a Father, and the Benignity of a 
Friend, he watch'd my languifliing In-f 
tervals, and difcover'd the moft aSeiSji- 
onate Concern for my Life. How ex- 
quifite was my Remorfe ! Nothing but 
the Dread of eternal Vengeance, could 
have kept me from putting an End to 
that Life, for which he fliew'd fuch an 
unfeigned Concern. 

My Crime ftood in all its Aggrava- 
tions before me. The fecret Senfe of 
my Guilt, was worfe than Death or In- 
iamy -, I abhorr'd the Difguifc of Vir- 
tue, 



Moral and Entertaining^ 8p 

tue, by which I dcceiv'd him : No 
Condderationi but his Happinefs, could 
have reftrain'd me from confefling my 
Villainy, and giving my (elf up to his 
juft Reproaches and Vengeance. I 
could have finil'd on Death, and wel- 
com'd the fatal Stroke from his Hand, 
could that have been an Expiation ioz 
my Guilt. 

But I had my Peace to make with 
Heaven, and found another fort of Ex- 
piation neceflary, to iecure me from di- 
vine Vengeance : So that as much as 
I was tired with Life, Death was no 
Refuge, nor could I fly to the Grave 
as a Sanduary. Yet as foon as ever 
my Health permits, I am fully deter- 
min'd to make my (elf an Exile from 
my native Country, and fly the Sight 
of my injur'd Friend for ever. But 

Where jhall I find Refuge ? 
No barbarous Nation will receive a Guilt 
So much tranfcending theirs ; but drive me out. 
'The wildeji Eeajis will hunt me from their Dens, 
Jud Birds of Trey moleji me in the Grave. 

I 
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I date not fee you, Madam, to take 
a laft Farewd. You have Beauty, and 
I am human ; and afteTthefe Convic- 
tions, fliould the dangerous Flame a- 
gain kindle, I mull fin away all Hopes 
of ForgivencfifiomGodorMan. Make 
what Reparation you can to the belt: 
of Husbands by your future Conduiil. 
'Tis the laft Advice you will receive 
from 

Tie mhappjf 



Celadon. 




LET- 
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LETTER XL 



To my Lard * * *, from a Statefman. 

My Lord, 

| OU R Commands arc very o- 
^^H bl'g'Hg in giving me an Op- 
[ portunicy to be impetcinenc, 
by entering into a Detail of 
my (blitary Amufements, in this abfoluce 
Retreat, from all the polite and agreeable 
Part of Society. "Tis well 1 have your 
gracious Indulgence to talk of my (elf, 
and be the Hero of my own Ro- 
mance i for without Vanity Imeet no- 
thing here more confiderable, not is it 
without Juftice, that I claim the Privi- 
lege of perlbnating the (iiperior Part in 
the Dramma. 

Indeed 
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Indeed I was never more (endble of 
my own Dignity ; abftrad from Ba- 
finefs or Diverfion, my Mind retires 
within it (elf, where it finds Treafures 
till now undifcover'd. Capacities form'd 
for infinite Objeds, Defires that ftretch 
themfelves beyond the Limits of this 
wide Creation, in fearch of the great 
Original of Life and Pleafure : I find 
new Powers exerting their Energy, fome 
latent Exercifes, which till now, I have 
been a Stranger to. I have, indeed, heard 
from the Men, who teach filch holy 
Fables, (as I then thought them) that 
the Soul was immortal, and capable of 
celeftial Joys ; But I rather wifli'd, than 
believ'd, thefe tranlporting Truths, and 
put them on a Level with the Poet's 
KoCy Bowers, their Myrtle Shades, and 
lofc Elyfian Fields ; but now I am con- 
vinc'd of their Evidence, and triumph 
in the Privileges of my own Being. I 
rejoice to think that the Moment I be- 
gun to exifl;, I enter'd on an eternal 
State, and commcnc'd a Duration, that 

Ihall 
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(hall run parallel, to that of tHe fiipremc 
and (elf-exiftent Mind. 

This Profped animates me with a 
divine Ambition, and cafts a Reproacb 
on all created Glory ; the World va- 
niflies, its Charms and foft Allurements 
are no more j a Veil is caft on mortal 
Beauty j the Spell is broken, the En- 
chantment diflblv'd. 

You fmile, 1 know, and take this 
for an imaginary Triumph, a fort of 
cowardly Iniiilt, in the Abfence of an 
Enemy : You will tell me, this Con- 
tempt of Grandeur appears with an ill 
Grace, in one that has the Pofleffion 
of a {plendid Poft in the Government : 
But this, my Lord, is what has given 
me a juft Opinion of the World, and 
of my (elf A conftant Series of Suc- 
ce(s and Pro^erity, has convinc'd me, 
that the whole Creation cannot make 
me bleft. My ambitious Defigns have 
never been difappointed •, in Love, by 
a ftrange Caprice of the Sex, I have 
been always fortunate : But whatever 
: Pleafurc 
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Pleafiire I purfu'd, the Enjoyment al- 
ways undeceiv'd or difgufted me : 
Sometimes I was too wife, and fome- 
times too capricious to be pleas'd. 

Why am I not at Reft ? Why can* 
not thefe Objedts (atisfy, or at leaft 
delude me with a Dream of Happinefs ? 
Why muft I (b exadly ballance the 
Weight of Evil, that mingles with ev^« 
ry Good ? Had I thefe refledling Pow- 
ers to make me thus nicely miferable! 
I am reaibniiag away all the Satisj&(5bi- 
ons of human Life, and growing wife 
to De^aration. I can't ib much as 
amufe my felf with an airy Hope. I 
have try'd all the Vanities below the 
Sun, and there is no Novelty left td 
flatter me : I know the utmoft that 
Beauty and Greatnefi can give, arid 
am cur'd of Love and Ambition, by 
experimental Evidence. 

What a Paradife, what lafting Joysy 
did I promife my felf in the Pofleflion 
of the admir'd Afpajia ? The yielding 
Beauty, by granting my De(ires, loft my 

Efteem j 
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Efteem i her Charms vaniflx'd, her Wit 
was Impertinence, and her Artifice dil* 
gufled me. This put a Period to my 
Gallantries. The Women were no 
longer Angels, but meer erring Mor- 
tals, with whom I convers'd on a Le- 
vel, without any Temptation to Idola- 
try. Balls and Aflemblies, Dancing, 
and Dre(s, were no longer the Subjedb 
of my (erious Application, nor the fii- 
preme Defign of my Being. I no lon- 
ger intere3;ed my felf in the Succe(s of 
any modiib Entertainment : With great 
Moderation, I heard the grand Contro- 
vert who {tine beft, CuTcxoni, or Fau- 
fima i and I left the important Truth 
to be decided by more capable Judges. 
I yielded an implicit Aflent to every 
well drdl Critick, who affirm'd Mrs. 

• p- was the beft Adreli of Polly in 

the Bexar's Opera, and never betray'd. 
any intemperate Zeal, or Breach of 
Charity, againft thoCe who diffented. I 
knew every Beau and fine Lady in Great 
Britain had a Right to judge ioi them- 

fclves. 
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fclves, and, that being too pofitivcj 
might endanger the pubhck Peace. 

But thefe (oft Follies were only dis- 
carded for more (pecious Vanities. Di- 
ftindion and Power, Titles and Eqtti- 
page, now employ *d my Thoughts : 
Ambition took full Pofleflion of my 
Soul. — I reach'd the envy'd Height, 
and made my (elf glorioufly miferable. 
The Period from whence I relblv'd to 
date my Happinels, begun with Diftruft 
and Anxiety: Inftead of Friends, I found 
my felf (urrounded with Flatterers and 
mercenary Dependants. Impatient and 
fatigu'd with Crowd, I fbmetimes with- 
drew to my Apartment, and in (biitary 
Grandeur try'd, what Toys the Contem- 
plation on my Quality and Tides coulcJ 

give. themofl Noble I — "the Right 

Honourahlel — Te potent Words I I cry'd; 

U^ere is your Energy ? . Te mighty 

Sounds ! that once fird my Souly nvhere is 
your accujiomed Force ? Ha've ye no fiea* 
Jing Magick to fiill the Tempefi ivithin ? 
Te hoafled Numes of Truji afidPonuer I 

ndiy 
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*w1y can ye no longet reeredU my Spirits, 
fior folace my Moments of Leijitre and Re" 
iirementi Is there nothing in the glitter- 
tag Cordnet, this poptdar Toy, to divert 
me ? While I am Jurrotmded nuith the 
Pageantries of State, and fee Jo many 
Badges if my onm Dimity, luhy does not 
my Mind date it felf, and hrighten into 
"Extafy f One would think it impot 
(ible to be Iplenetick, with the{e fine 
Panegyricks and elegant Dedications 
lying before me. Here I find my (elf 
a Hero, a Wit, a handfome Man, a 
Virtuo(b ; and to Turn up all, an uni- 
verial Bleding to Mankind. This dar- 
ling Theme^ this Catalogue of my own 
good Qualities, one would -imagine 
fliould gladden my Heart, and give me 
fome Vivacity-, and yet really, my 
Lord, as agreeable as theSubjed of my, 
own Merit is, it would hardly have 
kept me awake, if the Vexations of 
State had not done it. 

Kiy late tndifpofitidn has given me 
4 juft Excule to wichdtaw from Publick 

H ' Affairs. 
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Affairs. I have found a romanticfc 
Retreat, furrounded with a charmini 
Variety of Woods, open Lawns, ani 
flowery Vales, in their uncultivated 
Beauty. Here I rove unattended and 
free, with no Circumftance of Gran- 
deur, but the Confcioufiiefs of a rea- 
fonable and immortal Being. I have 
the Toy to find I can ftand on rny 
own Legs, and move from Place to 
Place with a (pontaneous Motion ; 
without the Amftance of a painted 
Machine, the Prudence of my Coach- 
man, and the Vigour of my Horfcs. 
I have try'd what Delights were to 
be found in Madnefs and Folly, and 
dm now in purfuit of what Wifdom 
ind Philofophy can yield. In the fair 
Creation I trace an Almighty Power, 
and fee the immenfe Divinity imprefs'd 
on all his Works. Infpir'd with a 
charming Enthufiafm, I addrefs the 
great Spirit of Nature in ihefcf Sbli^ 
ioquies. 



Te 
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ti Woods and fFOdSy receive me to your Shade/ 
^hefejiiH Retreats my Contemplation aid : 
From Mortals ^yingy to your chajle Ahode;^ 
Sm me attend thHnJtruSlive Voice of God ! 
He /peaks in ally and is in all^Tibings foundj 
I hear himy I perceive him alt around \ 
In Natur€^s tnely and unblemijh^d Facey 
Wltb^cyy his facredUneame fit si trace. 
O glorious Being ! fupremely fair / 
How freey how perfeSl thy ^roduSlions are ! 
Forgive mey while with curious Eyes I view 
^hy fforksy and boldly thus thy Steps pttrfuei 
'Thtjilent Valley y and the lonely Grove 
J haunt y but Oh J 'tis thee Ifeek and love. 
'Tis not the Chaunt of Birds y nor whi/pering 

fBreezCy 
But thy /oft Voice Ifeek among the TreeSi 
Invoking thee hy /liver Streams I walky 
To thee in/hlitary Shades I talk, 
t /peak thy dear^lov^d NamCy nor /peak in vainy 
Kind Eccho*s longj th^pka/ing Sound retain. 
Reviving Sweets the opening Flowers di/clofey 
Fragrant the Violet^ the budding Rofe ; 
But all their balipy Sweets fmn thee they/iealy 
Andfomething of thee to my Senfe reveal. 
' ' Ha Fair 
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Pair lock the Starsy and fait the Motnin^ 

(Kay^ 
When fiffi the Fields their fainted Scenes dij^ 

fplaj. 
Glorious the Son in his Meridian Height / 
And yet y fompa/d to thee^ how faint the Light/ 

Jdor'd Artificer ! What Skill divine ! 
What Wonders in the wide Creation Jhine ! 
Order and Majefiy adorn the whole j 
Beauty and Ufe^ and thou th'injpiring Soul. 
Whatever Grace or Harmonfs exprefs*d 
On all thy fVbrkSy the God is there confefs^d^ 
But Oh / from all thy Works how /mall a 

f^art^ 
^0 human Minds is known of what thou art ! 
Vamy gives o*er its Flight in Search of thee ; 
Our Thoughts are lofi in thy Iimnenfity. 

The Thoughts are my own, but I am 
modeft enough to conrefs the Cadence 
and Rhyme are borrowed ; and as you 
are a Patron of the Mu(es, I believ'd 
the Harmony would pleafe you : But 
you are certainly over-joy *d to find the 
Rapture is finifli'd j and that after this 

Elevation, 
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Elevation, I am compos'd enough to 
lublbibe my lelf 

Moft dmuted 

HinMeSenuM, 

Fhilamdzr.' 
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To MynTUiO, from a PhyCcian, git 
vmg him an Account of his fMng in 
Lo^e idth a fair Stranger. 

My itar Myrtilio, 

n H E Engagement I am uiii 
der to attend the Eail of 
**** in his lllneG, will 
detain me longer in the 
Country than I defign'd ; nor is this 
the only Motive that has kept me 
here. 

I can conceal nothing of Impor- 
tance without a. Breach of that Confi- 
dence I have in you, nor can I deny 
my lelf the Plealure of telling the ten- 
^Jcr Story of my Qarf. 

.You'« 
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You'll be forpriz'd that the Perfon 
who conyers'd in the Mall, the Play- 
houle and Opera, with fiich Indiffe- 
rence, fhould turn Lover in the Coun- 
try } twt 'tis a ferious Truth, and will 
not admit of Railery : All my earth- 
ly Happine^ is in uifpence, and de- 
pends on the Succeis of this Paflion. 

Nor will you cenfiire me, when I 
tell you, that my Conqueror is the love- 
ly Stranger, that appear'd in Publicfc 

laft Winter with the Dutchefs of . 

I did not fee her then, and if I had, 
Bufiheft'or Diverfion might have guar- 
ded me from the fbfc Surprize j but all 
Nature, every alluring Circumftance 
<;on^ir*d here to vanquifli and enchant 
ttie. 

The Evening was fair, and with 
Mr. T^mpfnis excellent Poem on Sum- 
mer in my Hand, I took a Walk, and 
r^ad by Intervals, till all my Soul was 
compos'd and harmonious. 

• • • ' » 

H 4 Thefe 
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^efe are the Haunts t)f Meditation^ the/e 
The Scenesy where antient Bards tk^in/piring; 

[^Breathy 

Ext at ic J felt ^ and from the World^retir'dy 

Conversed with Jngelsy anditnmortat FormSy 

On heanfnly Errand bent. -^^^To fa^ the Fall 

Of Virtuey firuggling on the Brink ofVicey 

To hint ptire Thought Sy and warn thefamour^d 

[Soaly 

For future Tryals fated to prepare. 

In this vifionary Temper, I had 
wander 'd about a Mile from the Eaci of 
****'s Gardens and Park, till I cn- 
ter'd a winding Valley, green at^d 
flowery as the Elyfian Fields 5 a (ilvcr 
Stream ran murmuring along the mid- 
dle, and Willows in equal Order a- 
dorn'd the Banks : It was not petfeft 
Nature, (bmething of Art appear'd, 
but in the moft agreeable Negligenc^c* 
There were many little mofly Scats 
rais'd along the Sides of the River-; 
but what pleas'd me moft was a Grotto, 
which look'd like the Retirement of 

fome 
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(bme Sylvan Deity: 1 enter'd, aod 
loft my felf in a pleafing Contempla- 
tion, till the Sight of the moft charm- 
ing Objed I ever beheld fiirpriz'd me i 
She fcem'd 

Fairer than feign' d ofoldy or fabled Jincty 
OfFairy^DamfilSy met in Foreft wide 
By Errant Knights. 

Milton* 

Her Shape and Features were perfedly 
regular, hfer Complexion clear as the 
Light.— But I might as well paint 
Virtue or Harmony, as defcribe the 
Graces of her Mein and Aiped \ in 
which there was nothing of that gay 
and thoughtle(s Vivacity, that moft of 
her Sex think (b becoming \ but (bme- 
thing (b ferious and compos'd, (bme- 
thing that exprefi'd a Mind within con- 
fcious of its own Dignity, and heaven- 
ly Original . She ad vanc'd till fhe came 
near the Arbour that conceal'd me, 
and then {eating her felf on the Bank 
of the River, in a penfiye Pofture, 

leaning 
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leaning her Cheek on her Hand; white 
as the new fallen Snow, with a (oft and 
graceful Accent, flic repeated the follow- 
ing Lines out of Sir Richard Blachaorei 
fine Poem on the Creation. 

Thy Force aJone^ Religion^ Death difarmsy 

• _ . t, " ' » 

Breaks all his Darts j and 'evWy Viper ch0rms. 
Softened by thecy the grizly Form appears^ 
1^0 more the horrid Ohjeit ofotnr Fears. 
Wcy utidifmafdj this awful ^ow^robeyy 

^hat guides us thro* thefafe^ tho* glooigffWay^ 

■■•■'*'■ 
frhich leads to Ufe. ■> » ' ■ ' -- .^ 

I heard her with a very tender Con- 
cern, hccaufe there appeared fbmething 
in her Complexion too delicate "for a 
State of confirmed Health, and was 
perhaps what led her to fiich a fcrious 
Thought. While, flie was going orr, 
a (pruce Footmain came to tdl her Sup* 
per was ready, and her Father waited 
jfor her : She rofc immediately, and 
followed the Man at fbme Diftance. 
when they were gone, my Curioflty 

ventur'd 
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ventnt'd (bme Paces fernratd, and at the 
End of the Walk perceiv'd a pretty ro- 
mantick Pile of Building, where flie en- 
ter'd. But the Evening grew dusky, and 
I hailed back 10 the Earl's Seat, and te- 
tirtiig to my Apartment, paft my Time 
in writing this Adventure, of which 
you Ihallhear the Sequel in my next: 
Bol I am grown a Lover in one tatal 
Moment, and iii this deplorable Cii- 
cumftance, am, 

Vom mofi hwnhk Servtmti 

LiANDBRi' 
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To tit lame, rdathig the Death cfbit 
Mifirtfs. 

|Y Ufl infonn'd you in wbat 
a fctious Paffion I was en- 
gag'd ; but the Tragedy is 
now finiOi'd, and I am pad 
•die Poffibility of being happy in this 
World. 

A few Days after my laft Adven- 
ture, there came a Meficnger fiom a 
neighbouring Gentleman, for me to 
attend one; of the Family, who was 
ill; I follow'd the Servant, and found, 
to my Surprize, 'twas the Houfc where 
all my Hopes were confin'd. I was 
immediately conduced to the Apart- ' 
mcnt 
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mcnc of my Patient^ who prov'd the 
lovely Woman I had (een in my laft 
Ramble ; fhe was (itting in a Chair, 
pale and negligentj but perfedly grace- 
ful in the Height of her Diforder. 

No Words can exptefs my Grief, 
when I found the Symptoms of het 
Diftemper fatal : Indeed the Diftradi- 
on of my Mind was (bx remarkable, 
that (he could not but obferve it, and 
perceiving her own Danger in my Con- 
cern, fhe asked me without the lead 
Emotion, If I 'was firpriz'd ta find her 
mortal ? But fhe defir'd me, Since 'tnvas 
a Truth ofiuhichjhe 'was entirely cammed y 
tofpeah my Opinion, 'without the leafi bat- 
tery or Caution. 

This true Greatnefs of Mind, con- 
firm'd my Efteem, and heighten'd my 
Concern for her Life j but I was in 
the laft Exigence what to reply. I 
durfl not flatter her in the common 
Strain of my Profeffion, nor could I 
imitate that Infenfibility, which the 
young Heroine aited, in an Event on 

. which 
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which the future Happincfi of my life 
depended. 

I was afliam'd to weep> but while 
Sorrow kept me (ilent4 the dying Beau^ 
ty ^old me (bme Intervals of Difbrder 
ihe lately felt, had made the Darkneis 
of the Grave, and the Solemnity of a 
Death-bedy famiUar Scenes to her Ima- 
gination. Watt'mg for my lafl Hour, 
added flie, nmthout . ConJIematian, I find 
this mortal StruBute Jinking mto the Duft^ 
but, metUnh I find the nobler Potvers of 
my Soul, kindling into Life and Immorta^ 
lity. 

What are the Lawrels and Trophies 
of Conquerors, compar'd to the Scene 
of Triumph, which now I could have 
envy'd ? But my charming Patient de- 
fir'd ihe might try to reft, and I retit'd^ 
refblving not to go from the Houfej 
till I {aw the Event. She lay as if (he 
flept, till the Morning, when I was ha- 
ftily call'd, and found her pallr all 
Hopes, but of a few Hours Life. Het 
Senfes were perfed, and a fort of Ian- ' 

guifliing 
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guiihing Beauty adorn'd her Face, char-? 
ming beyond all the Vivacity of Health. 

Thefe were (bme of her laft Words, 
utter'd with a faint, but pleafing Ac- 
cent, the Sound of which I ihall never 
fixget. 

Death I hoiv haft thou difguis'd thv 
Terrorsy and put on an Anil's Form (^ 
apfroach me I What ^welcome, *what tran-^ 
/porting Tidings baft thou hrought me I I 
cdme thou kmd Meftenger eff my Liherty 
and Happmefs ; I ^ey thy gentle hrvita-^, 
tion, 

WheftJbaU the Cuftain fall^ and thefe blefi Eyes 
Meet all the dazling Wonders of the Slues ? 
Or' rend- the hattd Veil, and take away, 
The dull Partition of this brittle Clay / 
Came heav'nly Day, which ne'er fball fee a Qoud J 
Come (hearing Smiles, from the bright Face of 

fGod» 

r fie, meth'mh, the Glinmemg of cele- 

ftial Light, and hkfs the Vaivnmg of 

. t^erUfting Day j the Shadows are flying, 

and 
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and the Ueavais opmng their inmofi Oto^ 
ries before me. I* d fenu Moments I 
nmll enter the hlifsful Hahitatims, the 
daxiing Receffes of the mofl High, *whom 
I Jhall hehoid in full Perfe&ion, exalted 
inMajeJfy, and comphat'm Beauty. My 
Hopes are unhounded, I fet no Limits to 
wf ExpeBatiotts 5 for in his Prefence is 
Bdnefs of Jajft and at Us Right Hand, 
are Pleajitres for evermore. 

With thefe tran^orting Scenes be- 
fore me, what glorious Mortal could 
excite my Envy ? What Scene of Plea- 
(ure could the whole Creation di/play 
to tempt me back ? The dark Domi- 
nions of Death tvhich I am pafling 
thro*, not a Captive, but a Conque- 
ror, through the Strength of my victo- 
rious Redeemer, who has led in Tri* 
umph ail the Powers of Darknefs. Mil- 
lions of Ages of Happnefs are before me i 
The ProfpeB firetches to an hnmeafurable 
Lengthy my Soul preps forivardt and 
calls Etermiy it felf her 01m. 



Ac 
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At theft Words, dofing her Eyes, 
with a Smile Ihe refiga'd her Breach, 
and left me. 



Tour mofi uiAapfy BienJ, 



Leanoeiu 
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LETTER XIV. 



From Myrtilla, /oHbrmione, 
gi'ving an Account of the fatal E'vent 
of her Brother's Pajmfor her. 

My dear Heemione, 

Hope my laft Letter pre- 
par'd you for the melan- 
choly Tydmgs, which this 
brings you of my Brother's 
Death. I know the Relation will 
heighten your Grief, and renew my 
own Sorrow j but Reafbn fignifies no- 
thing, and proves but an empty Name, 
in ihc Traniport of fuch a tender Paf- 
lion, as now poffelfes all my Soul. 

After 
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After the fatal Time that my Father 
had extorted a Promife from my Bro- 
cher> and charged him on his Bleifing 
never to fee you more, I perceived an 
alteration in the Gaiety of his Temper> 
with a vifible decay of his Health \ but I 
could hardly perHiade my (elf Love was 
the Caufe, imagining the foft Padion, 
in a Youth of Eighteen, was eafily di- 
verted from one rair ObjecSfc to another. 

I was confirm'd in this, by his oblig- 
ing and fubmiflive Behaviour to my 
Father, whole Condu^fl in this Af&ir 
was indeed Arbitrary and Severe j nor 
could I forbear making tome (ecret Re« 
proaches on iuch a rigorous Impofi- 
tion, where there could be no Objedion 
made but to your Fortune. 

However, filial AfFedion was cer- 
tainly my Brother's governing Princi- 
ple, and he flill foUnd (bme plaufible 
Excules for that fe vere Command, which 
cut off the brighteft Hopes he had of 
any earthly Happinefi : His Piety al- 
ways filenc'd my Refentmcnts, and 

I % pleaded 
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pleaded my Fate's ^bfplutc I^ighi to 
diipofe of him. 

But as much as hp endie4vpH!Ec4\ to 
dKguife his paffion fifom me,, the ^a, 
clofed. will coAvince you of ^hf5 iaWM^ 
Augu^lh of his Mi^4 whi^b. hsigav* 
me the Day before be die<l> m^cja^i^'^ 
me not to read it 'd^, feis Eyes. wetP 
clofed in lieath,- 

My Father, in tke Utscvoft Di<^re0, 
look'd on the expiring Yoftiih, but diirft 
not examine into a Secret, whicbi woal<| 
have givea him the extreamjeil Regren 
to djicover : My Brother pciceiv'd 
his Concern, and gave him all we Coa-v 
Iblation he could, by owning his pa- 
ternal Care of his Principles and Adlin 
ons, and returned him the moft pathe*-. 
tick Acknowledgments, for the Rdlraint 
his Authority had put, on fome of his/ 
youthful Follies ; My Father obierv.'dj 
the kind Intention of this Diiicouiic^ 
which ftill added to.the Anguilhof his. 
SouJ. 



Be 
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fij» pttsfiiiy my diAr Fathety (aid the 
dyiiig Youth, he fatisfied tmth the te- 
terminations of Hea^ven. I might have 
d^a^d put d long ingliiirioas Life, loaded 
nviWhfa^^ and Guilt. 

ThetT, takfing mfe h^ the Hinid, with 
a heaVehty Smile oh his Fdce, he faid, 
AdiifU, ^y deaf }SiJl&, I am father fat- 
Ikg to <j» gentle Sleep than dyhg. I feel 
fid Pah, ifHd nil dirhin, is pidcefid and 
calm. And then clofing his Eyes, with 
a {oft Voice he repeated thefe Words, 
and with them refigried his Breath. 

T'hg Angeh call, they call me from above. 
And bid me hajien to the Realms of Love : 
My SoulwitbTran/port bears the happy Doom, 
I come J ye gentle MeJfengerSy I come / 
Earthflies^ with all the Charms it has in Store ^ 
Its Snares y and gay Temptations are no more : 
' fl^bile Heaven appears J andthe propitious Skies^ 
- Vfinieil their Hmoji Glories to niy Eyes, 
fira Hartals and their Hopes Ibid adieu y 
And ask no more the rijing Sun to view ; 

I 3 For 



ii8 L E T T E R S 

For oh I the Light Himfelff with Rays divtfie 
Breaks in, and God's epernal Day is mine. 

After this ipoving Story, whether I 
ought in Prudence to let you fee the 
ipcIo|£d, I can't determine j but 'tis not 
in my Power to keep it a Secret from, 
my moft faithful Friend, 'Twill fhew 
you my Brother's height of Virtue, in 
commanding a Padion ^o tender ap4 
fata]. 



I m> 



Unaherahly Tims, 
Myrtilla, 



This is the Letter he gave mc ical'd, 
the Day before he died, with a Charge 
i?ot to ppen it 'till after he was dead. 

My 
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To Myrtilla. 
My dear Sister, 

•* TXTHatcver Care 1 h.ive taken 
^^ V \ hitherto to conceal my Fol- 
ly, I now confefs it, that the fatal 
EfFedt may warn you, from giving up 
your felf to the Government or an 
*^ immoderate Paflion. Twas this that 
^^ haften'd my early Defliny, and cut ofF 
^^ all the noble Ends of my Life. 

^^ My Love to the beautiful Hermione 
^^ was fuch an Enchantment, that all 
^^ the Motives of Reafon and Relimon 
^^ could not free me from it. The Im- 
" provements of Art and Nature, the 
^^ Love of my Country, and the pu- 
" blick Welfare had no fhare in my 
*^ Thoughts. My Piety was enervated, 
*^ and the important end of my Bein^ 
^^ neglc6ted. I liv'd, and mov'd, and 
^^ aded with no other Defign, but to 
pleafe the Caprice of my fair Tyrant. 
Till my Father, with the higheft 
^^ Realbn, endeavoured to re(cue me 

I 4 ^^ from 
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" from the inglorious Slavery 5 I was 
*' convinced of the Kindnefs of his In- 
** tention, and how much he confulted 
** my Honour and Advantage, in put-* 
" ting me under a Solemn Obligation, 
never to fee the Qbjed: of my Dotage 
more. 

" With the utmofl: Violence to my 
*' tender Inclination, I kept my Pro- 
** mifc, and fell a Vidim to the Ties of 
*' filial Piety and Truth. What Regard 
** I paid to thofe (acred Names, Heaven 
*' was my Witnefs, and how fincerely I 
** drove to conquer the unhappy Paifion 
'* that poflefs'd me. Aided by a Power 
^* Divine, I at laft recovered my Rea- 
*' (on, but my Health hourly declined, 
*' and Death is now advancing to rc- 
*'* leafeme, from all the Remainders ci 
" Error and Folly. The (oft AfFedi- 
*' ons of my Soul will be perfedly re* 
" fined into a noble and feraphick Ar- 
dour, lam going to the Fruition of 
immortal Beauty, and unmingled 
♦^ Plafure. I ihall ga?e on the bright 

*^ Original 
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" Original of all that's Excellent and 
" Lovely. I (hall hear the Voice of 
" uncreated Harmony, peaking Peace 
" andunutterableExtacy tomy Soul. 

" Adieu, my ieiiMyrtilla, my much 
" Wd SiftecJ May Angels waich your 
" Steps, and keep you in the Paths of 
" Virtue! Make ityour Study tofoften 
" my Father's Cares, and add no Sor- 
" row to his hoary Age. I feat he will 
" carry his Grief for me to the Grave. 
" But oh! lethim never know theEx- 
" cefi of my Folly. I chargcyounot 
" to fliew hiiu a. Wold of tms Letter, 
" noi once lefleiSt on his well-ineant 
" Sevaity. Farewcl'tillwemeetin the 
" blififul Realms o£ Love. 
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To Mr.- 




Sir, 

I HE Inftances of Heathen 
Virtue, that you have col- 
ledled, have Ibmething in 
them I confeis nobleand (nt- 
ptizing, and your Eloquence has fet 
them in their full Lullre and Magni- 
tude : But there is a Name, the Chri- 
flian Boaft and Hope, that darkens all 
human Glory, and which, with a fore 
of pious Infult, may be oppos'd to the 
moll accomplifli'd of your Hero's. 

The 
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The Poem I have enclofed on this 
lofty Subjedt, is a Paraphrafe on Mr. 
CraJBaivs Hymn to the Name oijefus^ 
and there is little Alteration of any 
Thing, but the Language, 

A Hymn to the Name of Jesus. 

A Wakcy my Soul / my Ghry rife andjing ! 
■*• ^ jkbakey and all thy f acred Ardour bring ! 
While for unufual Flight Iff read a towWingWing. 

Jwahy my Lute / proud of thy glorious Theme j 

Let each harmonious Stringy 

Tremble with raffrous Joy^ and /peak the migb^ 

> {iy Name / 

Ajffifi me enfry gentle Soundy 
. Which Jludious Art has foundry 
Tou that ffeak with Silver Strings^ 

Or fwell with tuneful Breathy 
And lend the Coward WingSy 
. To meet the Face of Death : 
Tou that in the rural Strainy 

Escho thro' the peaceful ^lain^ 

Delight 
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The Martyr^ s glorious Trahj 
^hy mhle Votaries ofoldy 
In Records of immortal Fame enrolVdy 
Wore on their Breafis infcriVdy thy mighty 

{Name: 
By this y with faCred Fortitude injpir'd^ 
, With heavenly Zeal and Tr an/port fir* dj 
They ran upon the pointed Spear y 

And leaped into the Flame % 
I(or Death could in a Shape appear^ 
But what with open Arms they met^ 
Defpijing all that Rage could do^ or proudeji 7y- 

(ranfs Threat '^ 
Not Hell it f elf their Conjlancy could pake y 
Its deepejt Stratagems they brakey 
Its wildefi Fury trampled down^ 
And feized ' with conquering Hands the everlafi-- 

. (ing Crown. 

Jefus the Signal for the Fight they chofe^ 
Andgm)e a glorious Onfet to their Foes : 
In vain the ^Towers of Earth and Helloppofs^ 
Jefus, our conquering Chief! they crfdy 
Jefus ! aloud the founding Skies reply^d^ . 

Exalted 
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Exalted Name ! 
From thee the huming Seraphs catch their 

■(Flame* 
Jefus the God J 'tis they alone cm telly 

' What Treasures' in that Title dwell 
Tou happy Spirits that feel its Emphafisy 
By this youfiand confirmed in BlifSy 

^ndknow'whathoundlefsyoysarefior'd 

In this important Word. 
The glorious Suhjed onlyfuits^ 
The high firain*d Notes of your immortal Lutesl 

Then join the Choir y 
Tou bright ' Mujtcians of the , SkieSy 
And with a welh-proportion*d Fire 

InfiruSlushowtorife. 
Let your hlejt Harps tV imperfeSl Lay prolongy 
Qmpleat the hold Dejigny and clofe tV adn)en^ 

{tWpus Song. 



L E T- 
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LadjfjAvt-E Gray> to Lord Gvil 

BO&D Dudley. 




fcTH ;Angiiifti<cliait no Force of Words 
cm td); 

Could I witk 1^ Relodaooe part from thee^ 
ApproachtBg Dettb bad na SurpriM for tae^i 

And bamlh ^v'ry tender Scene of Joy : 
But thou doft fiiil return upon my Soul^ 
What Force the foft Temptation can cont^oul ? 
Lnieet, tjicQ ftill refiftlefs in thy Charms, 
Sigh on thy Bread:, and languifli in thy Arms« 
O Guilford! 'tis no wretched Love of Life, 
That fills my Thoughts with this uneafy ftrife. 

The 
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The flatt*ri6g Eft'ahdifhments of youthful Years, 
'A promised Kingdom, nor my Cbuntry's Tears j 
Tot thee alone Td live, for thee alone^ 
I took the fatal Piroffet of a Crown. 
No fond Ambition ftain^d iiiy guiltlels Mind, 
infpir'd with Paffions of a gentler Kind : 
With thee t would havfe chofe fome calmRetreatS 
Far from the dull formalities of State ; 
How carelefs ! how ferene my fleeting Hours, 
Had pafsM in fiiady Walks and fragrant Bow'rs \ 
Pleased with thci Murmurs of a frhooth Cafcade, 
Or hear foiiie chryftal t^'ountain, while it played,' 
Upon its flowVy Verge, with thee reclinM, 
My Voice I to t'he melting Lute had jdin'd. 
And footh*d thy Soul with gentle StraiinS of Love, 
AnfwerM by all the Mufick of the Grove. 

Where rove my Thoughts?— Aflift me Grace 

divine I 
This laft, this darling Objeft to refign ; 

Forgive this Frailty of my tender Years, 

This guilty Fondnefs, and thefe female Tears, 

Yet Heaven my Witnefs ftands, I would not buy, 

« 

Ev*n Guitfor^s Life, with one inglorious Lye ; 
Nor dare my Tongue, for all thefe ample Skies 
Contain, the Form of facred Truth difguife. 

K Bo 
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he Rome! be Hell! in their revengeful Pride^ 
Their Flames, their Racks, and tort'ring Arts 

(defy'd : 
A thoufand glorious Witneffes have flood 
For this great Caufe, and feal'd it with their 

(Blood. 
Thou conquering Leader of a (hining Train 
Of Martyrs, for thy Teftimony flain } 
In thy viftorious Name I dare engage. 
The utmoft Force of perfecuting Rage: 
To Men, to Angels, be my Soul unveil'd. 
Nor any Part of heavenly Truth concealed ! 
The glorious Caufe that animates my Breaft, 
My Lips with holy Triumph (hall atteft ; 
Atteft it with my laft expiring Breath, 
And flnile on all the folemn Pomp of Death. 
Diit darker Scenes before my Fancy rife. 
And Nature, vanquifh'd, finks in the Surprize: 
To (hake my utmoft Virtue, *tis decreed 
Tliat thou to Rome muft firft a Vidim bleed. 
How (hall thy wretched Wife that ftroke furvivei 
An Hour beyond will be an Age to live. 
But Guilford keep thy facred Truth unftain'd. 
And half my Immortality is gained, 

Yc 
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Te Virgin Saints that in your early Bloom, 
From cruel Tyrants met a fatal Doom, 
That dy'tl the Honour of the Chriftian Faith, 
And boldly trod the fame lUuftrious Path, 
To animate the youthful SuffVet's Breaft, 
Appear in all your heav'nly Glories dteft ; 
Shew him your fparkling Crowns, the brighc 
(Reward 
For fuch diftinguilh'd Conftancy prepar'd ; 
Open your rofie Bow rs, your blifsful Seats, 
Your Gardens of Delight, and foft Retreats,' 
Where gentle Gales ambrofial Odours blow. 
And Springs of Joy in endlels Currents flow,' 
With frailing Vifions recreate his Soul, 
And ev*ry doubting anxious Thought controut/ 
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LETTER XVII. 



hard Guilford Dudley to 
litft^jANE Gray. 




AX ev'sy watcbful Afigd guard tbf 
iKel 

My lovely Frince&j and my charm- 
ing Wife I 

For thee I impomme dieSkies with Pray'r^ 
And waft the tedious Houis in gloomy Cares. 
Were I &om all the World but thee confin'd, 
I'd call my Stars propitious ftill^ and kind; 
Thofe Prifon Walls would prove a iafe Retreat, 
From all the reftlefi Fadions of the Great. 
Sink, curA Ambition, to thy native Hell ! 
And vith thy kindred Fkix^s for ever dwell ! 
>Vere 
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Were I, my Fair, again poffeft of theo, 
WbatToys,wereKingdoms, and their Crowns to 

(me? 
Inglorious in feme blilsful Shades I'd prove^ 
The filent Joys of unmolefted Love. 

Why was thy Birth derived from antient Kings ? 
Our Mifery from this fatal Great nefs fprings : 
Indulgent Love a gentler Lot defign'c^ 
Nor formed for publick Cares thy guiltlefs Mind; 
Thy Thoughts were all employed on fofter 

(Themes, 
Tender and innocent as Infant's Dreams : 
And yet — but Heav'n the Title diffallows,' 
A Crown^ methought, look'd glorious on thy 

(Brows. 
la ev'ry look, in all thy graceful Mein^ 
The brighteft Rays of Majefty were feen: 
Imperial Beauty fparkled in thy Eyes, 
I gaz'd with Extacy, and new Surprize i 
A thou&nd times I prefs'd thy lovely Hand, 
And cry'd, ^"fwasfomii a Scepter to Command. 

But tbefe gay Scenes iorever take their Flight, 
Like forieie fantafUck Vifioti of the Night. 

Oh could my Death the Angry Q}ieen appeafe, 
Gwld that alone a raging Fadioa pleafe, 

K J . tJAtejriify'd 
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Unterrify'd Td meet the publick Storm; 

And challenge Death in ev^ry dreadful Form. 

But Oh I what Horrors rife — Thy tender Life— 

^Vh^t would I fpeak? — My lov*d, my beauteous 

(Wife ! 

What Counfel can thy wretched Husband give? 

On any Terms I fain would have thee live. 

Forgive my ftagg'ring Faith, my coward Heart,' 

My betterThoughts difclaim this (hameful Part. 

What Courfe can my diftrafting Paffions take, 

.When thou, when Truth, when Heav'n it felf 's 

(at Stake ? 

To endlefs Darknefs would I drag thee down J 

And poorly rob thee of a Martyrs Crown I 

May rjeav'n forbid ! — ^ TU be thy joyful Guide, 

Nor (hall the fatal fl:i;oke our Souls divide. 

O Death! where is thy boafted Conqueft now? 

Where are the Frowns and Terrors of thy Brow? 

Thou haft an Angel's heav'nly Form and Air, 

Pleafures and Graces in thy Train appear. 

Ten tboufand kind tranfporting Scenes arifc,' 

O come rty Fair ! they call us to the Skies. 

Beauties, like thee, in Nature's early Pride,' 

Undaunted for their facred Faith have dy'd ; 

With theirs^ with all th* Ilhiftrious Names of old, 

ThcBrMjb Glory, thine (hall be cnroU'd. 

LET- 
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LETTER XVIII. 



To Mrs. 




Madam, 

Cannot fiy you have turned 
me into an Angel ; I have 
too much Modelly to com- 
pliment you or my felf with 
liich Miracles ; but you have certainly 
given an Elevation to my Mind, which 
I never before cxpeticnc'd : And with- 
out any Defign, but doing you juftice, 
I may own, that from a Savage I am 
become human, and from a Libertine 
regular and conGftent, from a Lover 
K 4 ^ you 
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you have metamorphos'd me into a rea* 
fbnable Creature. However odd this 
Conf?ffio4i appears, this is making Y<M 
a greater Compliment than {we?i?itvg 
you have made me a Lunatick and a 
Madman : *Tis more glorious for you, 
to be valued by a Man in his. right Sen- 
fes, than to be ftar'd at by one quite 
put of his Wits ; My bein^ mpre rea,- 
{bnable does not argue that you are left 
amiable. 

ForinnjjardGreafnefs, unaffeBedW^ifdQniy 
^nd SanBity of Manners, improve your 

{Charms, 
Addison, 

You have convinced me that Vit- 
tue is more than an cm.p^y Name,, th^t 
'tis th? niofl; {acred Regality. I fee, I a^-^ 
knowledge the bright Z)ii'z;iw{y j J^eWr 
fults my Infidelity by a thoti^nd mO'». 
dern Inftances of her Power \ ampng 
the you,thiuJ[ and niJ^ture^ thq gentle 

and 
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and (evcrc, Jhe boaftsi her Yotaries : 
Virtue retires no more to Cottages and 
Cells, but (ecurc, of publick Triumph 
aad AppJau(e> fi£ i^wJkes the Britiihf 
Court her Imperial ^cfidewe. 

7he Goddefs aU her gloriotfs felf appearsy 
Whfn Cafolina'jr Kc^al Form fie "wars j 
Wtth ev'ry conqt^ring Cburm ^cfi^lP^ reaaeafd^ 
While Sabjcd Hearts their glad JlJegiancf 

(jjield. 

Long may this propitious Queeab? 
the Joy and Boaft of a great ^nd hap- 
py Nation ! You find I am growp pu- 
blick-fpirited : 'Tis youhs^ve given this 
generous Atdovir to my Sou^ and( 
kindled the fincereft Z?al for the Ho- 
nour pf my King and Country, \ 
grow impatient to. draw my Sword it^ 
their Defence, and would commence 
the Hero : Nor will I difTemble the 
Truth, bi^t freely Q.yf i\ x^ you, that in 
my State, of Iixfidelity ipy bravery was 

all 
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all afFcdcd, and often difguis'd the mofi: 
flaviih Terrors, 

I perceive, Madam, 'tis my own 
Panegyrick I am writing rather than 
yours : Indeed my Charader cannot 
be in better Hands j I have certainly 
done myfelf juftice, and been pundual 
in the Recital of my good Qualities, 
and with great Modefty have thought 
fit to propofe my(elf, as an Example 
of the Reformation of Manners. 

You will conclude I am in a Dif- 
pofition to write a Moral EfTay, rather 
than a Love-letter, whi^h was really 
my prime Intention ; but you have 
ridicul'd all my Figures of Rhetorick 
on that Subjed, Co that I am forc'd 
to change my Stile, in my own de- 
fence. But I hope I am intelligible in 
afliiring you, I am without relerve. 

Madam, 

> Tour moji devoted 

and mofl humhk Servant^ 

A L B A N U S. 






LETTERS 



T O 



C L E Q RA. 




LETTER I. 

I S certainly better for 
your (elf, and more for the 
Security of Mankind, that 
you Ihould live in (bme ru- 
ral Abode, than appear in the World ; 
fuch Perfcns as you ate fatal to the Pu- 
blick Tranquillity, and do Mifchief 
without ever defigning it : But \ muft 
own when Belles and Beaux retire to 
Country Shades for the fake of heaven- 
ly Contemplation, the World will be 
well reformed. A Hermit's Life might 
be tolerable, while the lerious Hours are 
divided between Hide-Pari, and the 0- 
fera; 
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fiira ', but a more dillant Retreat in the 
full Pride of your Charms and Youth, 
would be very extraordinary. To be 
convinced by (b early Experience, that 
Mankind are amus'd only with Dreams 
and fantaftick Appearances, muft pro- 
ceed ftom a (uperior Degree of Virtue 
and good Senfe. After a thoufand Cpn- 
vi6tions of the Vanity of their Purfuits, 
how few know the Etnphafis of thefc 
few Lines, 

Sweet Solitude / when JJfe*s gay Hoars arepajfy 
Howe'er we raage^ in thee we fix at lafl^ 
Toji thro* tempejiuous Seas Cthe Visage o'er J 
Qale we look back, and hkfs the friendly Shore* 
Oar own firiB 'Judges our paji Life we/can.. 
And ask i f . has enlarg'd the Span ; 

If bright the TrofpeSi^ we the Grange defie^ 
Trufi future Jgfs^ and contented die. 

TlCKElt. 

Nothing vi perhaps more terrible to 

the Imagination than an abfolute Solt- 

ti^de ; yet I muft own fuch ^ Retreat as 

'- - difw 
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diieflgages the Mind from thofe Interefts 
and Paflionsj which Mankind gener^- 
ly purfiie, appears to me the moft cer- 
tain way toHappinefs : Quietly to with- 
draw from the Crowd, and leave the 
Gay and Ambitious to divide the Ho- 
nours and Pleadiresof theWorld, widi- 
out being a Rival or Con^titoc in d« 
ny of thefe Advantages, muft leave k 
Perfbn in p^rfed and unenvy'd Repdd. 

Without any Apology, I am gotDg 
to talk to my Celf, and wh&t foJloy s may 
properly be called a Digreflion. 

Let me)o(e die Remembrance of 
this bufy World, and hear no more of 
its diftra^li^ Tumults! Ye vain 
Grandeurs of the Earth I Ye perifliing 
Riches and fshtaftick Pleafures 1 what 
are yourproudeftBoafts? Can you yield 
undecaying Delights ? Joys becoming 
the Dignity of Realbn, and the Capa- 
cities of an immortal Mind ? Ask 
the happy Spirits above, at what Price 
they value their Enjoyments ^ ask them 
if the whole Creation ihould purcha(e 

one 
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6he Moment's Interval of their Blifs. 
No 1 one Beam of celeftial Light 

obfcures the Glory, and cafts a Re- 
proach on all the Beauty this World 
can boaft. 

This is talking in Buskins, you will 
think -, and indeed I may refign Crowns 
swd Scepters, and give up the Gran- 
deurs of the World, with as much 
imaginary Triumph^ as a Hero might 
£ght Battles and conquer Armies in a 
;Dream. In the height of this ro- 
mantick Infult I am. 

Madam, 

Tour moji ohligd 

humhk Servant. 



LET- 
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LETTER II. 




To the Same. 

Madam, 

I Am certainly dead and Bu- 
ried, according to your No- 
tions of Life i interr'd in the 
Silence and Obfcurity of 1 
Country Retreat, far from the dear 
Town and all its Joys ; which in your 
gay Apprehenfions cannot properly be 
called living. But for me (who ask 
nothing but Eafe and Liberty in order 
to be happy) I am willing to inform 
you, 1 am in a State of Exiftence, 
and capable of the Entertainment your 
Wit would have given me, if you had 
been 
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been (b obliging as to have filled the blank 
Paper you fent: Nothing could be 
more nicely malicious, nor is it poflible 
for you to imagine, how the Sight of 
Co niuch clean Pap^r cdrtnented me. 
How many {parkling Things could you 
have writ and not exhaufted your Stock, 
nor got the Vapours by over-ftudying 
your Celf: But I ho^ you will make 
me Come Reparation by the Length of 
your next. I will not itifift on your 
writing Senfe or Reafbn, if that will be 
atiy Privilege to you j but tho' Nohfenfe 
fi:6m you Would be a great Hoveltyj it 
would coft yoU (b hittch Pains to write 
it, that I am aftaid yoQ Would fend me 
a flioitet Mpiftle than ydur laft. 



I am 



Madam, 

Tour mofl olftdieitt, &C» 



LET- 
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LETTER III. 



to the Same. 

Madam, 

I Have negledcd writing (b 
long that I am almoft afiiam'd 
to own I am flill alive : I 
ought to have dy'd in pure 
Civility, which would have been the 
only fufGcienc Excufe for my Silence. 
But really Madam, it cods me more 
Pains to indite an Epidle to you, than 
it would to write a Book to (brae fort 
L of 
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of Readers-, and I cant help wifhingl 
had more Wit, or you a great deal 

kis. 

* . • 

. Your Prohibition of LilUput Paper, 
will drive me to great Extremities, and 
what I mod fear, will often prove a 
levere Exercife to the Patience of my 
gentle Reader. I am reduced to a 
Neceflity of talking of this World or 
the next : For the mxty you are (b hap- 
py at prefent, that you may not be al- 
ways difpos'd to think of lo fblemn a 
Subjedj and for this I am intirely ig- 
norant : My Converfation is confin d 
to whifpering Trees, and murmuring 
Brooks, and I caiinot give you the leaft 
Intelligence of what paiTes among Mor- 
tals. 

My Fate, Madam, is juft the Reverfe 
of yours. You had a great many 
Things in your Head, but wanted Pa- 
per ; I have clean Paper enough, but 
nothing at all in my Head, 'tis a Vacu- 
um, adifmal Emptynefsj and unleisi 

fill 
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nil the blank Paper with the ciiridus 
Flourilh of a True-Love's-Knot, I mud 
fubfaibe, 

MaJam 

Tour tmfi Mi^J 

Humhlt Sofvanti 




L 2. 



LET- 
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I, E T T E R IV. 




To the Same. 

|H E Sylvan Scenes never ap- 

T peared more beautiful (not 

even in-Mr. Pope's Paftorals) 

Aaii in ihofe (oft Lines you 

1 hops yeu wili &cl all the 

Joys that PtaEe and Innoceaa cSn give, 
in your charming Retteat Tour De- 
fcription haded my Imagination thro" 
a thoufand enchanting Scenes. I with 
you may long enjoy thofe fine Walks 
you are contriving : Not that I wiffi 
you may fee as many returning Springs, 
as the fair Damfels before the Deluge; 
when an infuliing Beauty might t3ce 
fifty 
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fifty Years Deliberation to anfwer a Bi//(fr- 
<fcajc, and ad the Tyrant five hun- 
dred Years, in the full Pride of her 
Charms. But you fliew no Ambiti- 
on at all of this Nature, and I am 
perfiiaded 'tis no manner of Mortifica- 
jcion to you, that your Conquelts ar^ 
limited to a ffaorter Dace. 

I am going, Madam, to put you in 
jnind again, that you are mortal. I fancy 
you open my Letters with as much Gra- 
vity as you would a Funeral Sermon, 
-and read them with the fame Serioufnefs : 
But you feempleas'd wkh fhefe Subjecjly, 
and amidfl: the brighteft Advantages of 
Youth and Fortune, are a rea(bnable 
Creature, as well as a fine Lady. Thefe 
fort of Refledions from me are not the 
Vapours 5 I am pretty free from the 
Spleen, as you know all half-witted 
People are. ^ut in the gayeft Difpofi- 
tion, Deathfispj*ld have a difmalView, 
and wear ten jdioufand Horrors, if an 
Immortality beyond k did not brighten 
the Scene, 

L 3 Without 
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Without this Prolpeft, it would not 
be worth the while to begin a eenerous 
Fricndfliip. When we have (een a few 
more letting Suns (for rifing Suns (bme 
People never fee) when a few more fly- 
ing Hours are paft, with Life to refigh 
the mod exalted of human Satisfaftions, 
would heighten all the Horrors of the 
Grave. 

I might with lels Trouble recom- 
mend (bme good Book to your Peiulal, 
and keep this Divinity for my own Ufe. 
You will be overjoyed that I am com? 
[Q a Conclufion, and am 

Toms, &c. 




I-ET- 
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LETTER V. 




his Lois, 



To tht finie. 

iOUR Reflexions on ***'s 
Death have fomething in 
them (o juft and agreeable, 
that I am recompenc'd foe 
whatever Damage the reft 
of the World fuffers by it. 

It pleafis me to find you (b often 
returning to a Subjeil, that moft 
People take (b much pains to avoid. 
If Immortality is the Pride and Hap- 
pinefs of human Nature, why Ihould 
it not be mention'd with the fame 
Gaiety, with which we talk of other 
agreeable Things > The other World 
£4 is 
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is at leaft a greater Novelty than this } 
nor is it fuch a glorious Round of 
Adion, to eat^ to drink* and fleqp, 
th^t Pec^le i^ould have an ivetCmi' 
to think, if not to try what variety 
of Enjoyments a future Life will give 
them. But to forget this, « the De* 
fign of all the thoughdefi Amufements 
the Wit of Man can invent. What 
Monfieur PafcaKkp is perfedly juft. 

V Origme de ^otaas Jes Occupations 
tumultuares d(s HommeSy ^ de tout ce 
fuon appelle Tiiimt^fment ou Pafe^tems^ 
dfen effet ^e d'y laiffwpajfeYle terns fans U 
fenttTy ou h pl^tot fans k fentir fay-fmeme^ 
^ d' e'viter en perdant cette Partie de fa 
Vie k Dego&t m ierieur. V Ante eji 
jette dans k Corps pour y jam un Sejour 
de peu de Vuree, Elle fpait ^ue ce n'eft 
quun Pajfage d un Voyage etemel, ^ 
quelle na que le peu de Terns que dure la 
Vie pour sy preparer. Mais ce peu U 
commode fi forty ^ f mharajfe ft etrange' 
ment qu'elle ne finge q^u' d le perdre. 

Celty 
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Celuy efi une Peine mfupportahle a 'vohre 
^ de penfer ci foy. Ainji tout fan fitd 
tft de souhlkr foy mimcy ^ de laijer 
•cotder le Terns fi court ^fi pretieux fans 
RefleBion, en s occupant des Choces qui 
Vempechnot dy penfer. 

s 

I'll flop here, or you will certainly 
think I am going to tranlcribe the 
whole Book, to (ave ycai the trouble 
of throwing away your Money on 3 
Moral EfTay. And perhaps J^adAcc\» 
you may not be in ib grave a tibrntomf 
as when you wrote laii: : For ^ iuuxuMt 
Things are chaiigeable and hwc &BBtOf 
times good, and fometinies evil DiC 
portions ; and in what Circumdance 
this will find you is an Uncertainty to 

Madam, 

Tour 4nofi oledient 

and mojl hunihfe Servant. 



;■: 



LET- 
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LETTER VI. 



To thi fime. 




I O U will find, Madam, to 
your Grief, I have not 
hir'd tlie Carrier to lo(e the 
large Paper you lent me ; 
but I have certainly more Compaffion 
for you than to fill it. One would 
think you intended I ihould write a 
WeBcm Joimd, and give you a fiill 
and true Relation of all the Ghofts 
and Apparitions that are feen in the 
County of .— — , for thefe are the 
only remarkable Events which happen 
here. 



Thefe 
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Thefe are the Regions of Sleep and 
Repole, not of Adion : For my own 
part, I neither hope, nor fear, con- 
trive, nor defign any thing that re- 
lates to this mortal Life, but ani 
as much at reft as the People that 
are fleeping in their Sepulchres. I 
am in fome doubt whether I be- 
long to the Society of the Living, 
or the Dead, and am ready to 
ask mylelf^ 

Is this Exigence real, or a Dream ? 

I can't perfiiade myfelf to wifli you 
any thing, but juft what you are, a 
meer earthly Creature. It would be 
too great a Disadvantage to find you 
in a Rank of Beings (uperior to Mor- 
tals ! I am (b fenfible of the Diftance 
at prefent, that I can't with you in a 
greater Elevation. If I ask'd any thing, 
perhaps it would be to {et you more 
pn an Equality, that I might have 

at* 
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an Opportunity to convince you how 
(incere and difinterefted my Friend' 
fliip is. 

Bf your Account L # -K- B -x- * 
lives a very una<ftive and inglorious 
Life. Tho' he lias been fb long as 
four Montii^ in the Worid> he has 
had Co few Adventures, that I can 
bat juil ftretch my Invention to 
compel half a Song £ot him. 

; thou pretty i fmihig, ^tlefs Thing I 
Of thee 'what can the Mufes Jing, 
Vniefs th&jf Jpeak mfrofi)e€y, 
Bffnif ^eat a £&r# /ibv Jhdt he i 
Thv Countrfis Patrm, ad the Grace 
>Qf**^^*:'s long iikfirhufi Race, 

Wich Vjen^ and Poo^, ilefle<5)ions 
&tff arkd -ferious^ ^mc with a mean* 
tng, and others withovt any mcanirig 

at 



Moral and Entertaining." 157 

at all, I am at lad, to your un- 
Ipeakable Satis&ftion, come to an 
end of this fine Epiftle, and am 
going to fiiblcribe myfelf^ 

M A D A M^ 

Tourt, && 




L E Tr 
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LETTER Vir. 



To the lame. 




Madam, 

I OU R Concern for **** 
is the moft melancholy 
Circumflance in the ac- 
count you have given me 
of his Death. The Toil, the long 
Fatigue is paft, and all to come is 
Reft and endlels Joy. The happy 
Spirit is for ever wandering now 

^^— Tbro' homdhfs Realms afBUfSy 
Where Tlea/ure hhjjms with eternal S^ngt 

You 
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You cxprefs yourfelf with fo much 
good Senfe and true Greatnefs of" 
Mind on this Occafion, that nothing 
could fct your Charadler in a more 
agreeable Light : The Death of your 
Friends {eems to reconcile your 
Thoughts to the unknown Regions. 

With regard to yourfelf it might 
be no difadvantage to quit the World 
lb early : To die in the Pride of Life 
and all the Splendor of youthful Vir- 
tue, has {bmething far more glorious 
than to languifli out the Dregs of 
Life in the Exerciie of no Virtue but 
Patience. 

You find. Madam, T am per- 
Jdiading you to die with great Com- 
pofure. I (uppofe you think yourfelf 
obliged to me for resigning my Friends 
to their Deftiny with Co much Calm- 
nefs and Submiflion j but really 'tis 
in meer Charity to youj for if you 
grow wife (b (bon, I can't imagine 
how you will fill up the tedious 

Round 



itfo LETTERS 

Roaml of threcfcore Years and tetij if 
Heaven, for the Happinefi of Man- 
kind, fliould continue your Life to 
^ac Date. 

Ho\x^ many People would /ufpend 
^ir Part in the Joys of Paradife 'till 
the Heavens are no more, for the 
mod trifling of thoie Amufements 
which you defpife : But while you 
think Co juflly of this World and the 
nejct, I mud confefs, the manner of 
Life, to which your Quality confines 
you, excites my Compaflion. Indeed 
you may di^nfe with me for pradi- 
fing this height of Charity, while you 
are the Objed of almoft every body's 
Envy. But be as happy as the World 
can make you, 'tis all but Heeping 
and dreaming; and, as Mr. Law (ays, 
hof^ amufed ivith a vam SucceJJm t§ 
Shadonvs. 

This Quotation, you may imagine, 
is to (hew my great Reading : When 
I am writing to you I would indeed 

fliine 



tAetil ml Efieriaining^ Yfff 

lliine with evety Advantage ; buc 
the Height of iny Ambition is 



Mao Aiii> 
Ttmt, &c< 



)i&kiA. 
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LETTER VIII. 



To the fame. 

I Find 'tis generally a very felfilh 
Motive that inakes me write 
to you, my Defigti being 
". to extort an Aniwer. If you 
had butfo much difintereftei) Charity, 
as to write without expeding a Reply, 
I fhould certainly receive the Favour 
with the utmoll Gratitude andModefty: 
However, 'tis well that you indulge 
my Talent of Impertinence, and never 
ftriftly infift on common Scnfc. 

At prefent I can't entertain myfelf, 

much leG you ; the Creation fcenis to 

want variety ; and I am as much in- 

clin'd to cry for more Worlds as 

S .; J/( Alix- 
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Alexander the Great was, onl^ my 
Uneafinefs is for the fake of Novelty, 
for I have little Ambition : 

Not enough to leave you ih an 
Error, tho' to my own Advantage.* 
I would not iiialicioufly leflen myfel^ 
nor detract from my own good 
Qualities, which certaifily appear to 
my ■ view in their full Magnitude $ 
yet (uch is the Force of Truth, that 
I muft confefs you have given me 
a .ibrt of imaginary Charader, and 
%-TLm a Heroine of your own making ; 
as great Minds always fuppole they 
find 'in others -the fame Virtues they 
really pofleis themfelves. 

My Letter is of a convenient Length, 
and you will now' gladly diihiifs 

♦• :• -^ % '. 

ToUr mfl hmhfe Ser*t;im* 



Ml L £ T- 




LETTERS 

TO THE 

AUTHOR, 

By another Hand. 



LETTER I. 



Was lb 6t from diinking your 
Letter the Effeft of the Spleen, 

that I am perfuaded 'twas 

written in one of your gayefl: Inter- 
vals : To a Mind turn'd like yours, 
the Xhoughis of Death muft be all 
fcrenc 
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(erene and agreeable. I fancy you 
W)|i he pleas'd wkh thefe Lines which 
Monfieur Menard order'd to be written 
over his Clo^t Door. 

.*' ' ' ' 

W 

has d'efperer dJ^.Je me phindrey 
P^ V/j^our dcs Grands ^ du ftrrt. 
Cejl id que fattens la Mort, 
Sans k defireTy ott k cramdre. 

Cefl hipi le CaraUerey le plus heaUy ^ fe 
plt^s rare fum puit a'voir. But the 
eternal Hurry that attends an exalted 
Station, needs a higher Pitch of Virtue, 
to keep the Mind in a proper Tem- 
per to meet our Diflblution, than is 
generally attained i ^nd dying in Pomp 
gives > thoufand Terrors to (;he fatal 
Period. 

Had I been hornfome humble Villagery 
And in a-peaceful Cottage pafs*d my DaySj 
Far from the guilty Pageantry of Court s^ 
In Ijffjftceme my Life had calmly paji^ 
And with a Smile I might refign my Breathy 

lA \ The 
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The World has I think as few 
Charms for me, as for moft People 
of my Age 5 but I muft own, I feel 
3. fort of Reludante to part with 
every thing below, > and a Dread to 
enter on thofe tinknown Regions, 
from whence none rettirn, to tell us 
what they find. 

Eetwik the whiftRng of the Wind, 
and the roaring of a Fall of Water, 
I have at prefent a (blemn and agreea- 
ble Confort, and can't help addfefling 
piy (elf with Mira to thp Winter. 

To th^e my gently drooping Head I hendj 
Thy Sigh my Sijiery and thy Tear my Frhn4i 
On thee I mufsy and in thy haJVning Surf 
See Life expiring^ e^er *tis well hegtm ; 
Thy fick^ning Kay and n)enerahle Gloom 
Shew Ufe's laji Scene^ the folitary Tomh. 

, , Adieu. 

C L E O R A. 



f.:ET^ 



Moral and Entertaining^ iSj 



LETTER II. 




HITHER fliallldirea for 
you ? arc you ftill an In- 
habitant of the Earth, or 
afcended to the iEthctial 
R^ions.' am I addreffing a mortal, or 
an immortal Spirit > in what Language 
mud I {peak? If you are Hill in this 
-World I am determin'd to moleft you ; 
and I hope this Letter will find you in 
the midfl; of Ibme agreeable Reverie, 
and chafe the gaudy Vifion from yout 
Fancy. 

I cannot praifc your Virtue in be- 
coming a Reclufe, and getting the 
Viftory by a cowardly Flight: I would 
have you raift your Chara&cr, by ven- 
turing into this wickedTown, and by de- 
M 4 fpifing. 



fifing the World in the midft of its 
(dazling Tetnptations. 

To read ^ Treatife of DevQtionj inr 
(lead pf 4 n^Play, and prcferveypur ft- 
rious Temper, furrounded with Vanity 
and piveruqHs, ^oi^d hfi a mo^e he- 
roical Part, than enjoying an inglorious 
Tranquility, among purling Streams 
and flowery Meadows. 

Beddes here would be th^ Addili(lt^ 
of Mortification, to heighten yovir Vir- 
tue : For you would fearce find the 
crying of SmaH'-Cifal as harmonious a 
Sound, as the warbling of Nightingals ; 
nor the finell of Seorcoal Smoak as fra- 
grant, as the Breath of opening Violets 
and Primroles. 

But my Companions are (b much to 
the Advantage of the Country, that I 
am afraid you will filled my Advice 
to be the effed of Envy, and I had 
as good throw off a Di^uife, and own 
tthat at preient my way of Living is a 
Seties of Impertinence> and were it to 
cpncinue, •• 
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^ Xtn^ 'twixt foflyj ^It^piny ap4 ^*fVfc j 
^n^ live \1^ ^^ ff du% hn^f^intnc*. 

I have pcm y^t M tbp Curipfity to 
fcc ;h^ new Qpcr^ : Th? VVpi^ther \% (b 
l>qc, that \ think (hady (proves apd 
(ihryftai Strefips n^e refi;^{hipg ^h^ a 
crowded Tb?ftfq. Indeed th^ Tpwj;i 
was never mpr^ di(^greeable tp me 
than now. I wifb I knew whether it 
proceeds from my being more wife, or 
more dull : 1 am afraid the Latter, for 
as to an encrcale of Wiflom, I can't fay, 
I am {enfihle of it in any other In- 
ilance. 

The greatefl Happinefs perhaps that 
can be attain'd in this World, is only 
i.nfipid Indolence, and not any real 
Pleafiire. How different does it prove 
from thofe gay Vifions that Youth 
forms tp it{elf,whcn it firfi launches out 

into 
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into the flattering Oce^n ! Irloxir Coon 
do Tempefts of Trouble and Confu- 
fiori rife ! " while nothing is- Co coinmoni 
as the Defire of long Life, and yet how 
(mall a Part of Mankind would care to 
trace back their Lives again j in the 
{ame Steps they did before 1 Tho' per- 
haps the 6nly Variety would be, to 
change one Folly' for another j to quit 
the Play-Hou(e for Ombre, or the 
gentle Strains of the Opera for the (c- 
ribus Contemplation of their own dear 
Perforis in a Looking-Glafi. 

.•; I am Tours, 



Cleora. 



/ « 
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LETTER III 







I 







Beg you not to write to mc 
any more on UlUptt Paper : 
I am almofl afraid to open 
y9ur Letter, for fear of find- 
ing, after a refpedful Margin, Madam, 
at the Top, and your Name at the 
Bottom, and tracklefi Wafts of blank 
Paper between, for me to fill up at 
my Leifiire. 

You will be furpriz'd to find, that 
at a Time when my Health is declin- 
ing, I fliould be planting Trees, and 
laying out Walks, as if I thought I 
had two or three hundred Years to 
enjoy them. J need not afliire you I 

have 
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have no (iich Expedations ; but it 
gives n^Q an loaocent Delight to form 
ti^l^Sytv^ Scenes in an irregular Man- 
ner, and with a fecret Art, to imitate 
Nature in her negligent Appearance. 

I hdve no Giants in Yew, nor Ty- 
gers or Birds in Holly •, but inftead of 
them,Firrs and Pines, that grow juftas 
Nature defign'd them ♦, and fo inter*, 
mix'd with Woodbines, Syringa's, ai^l 
qthcr ftow'ry Shrubs, that in a few 
Months they will be a perfed Wilder- 
ness of Sw^ts. 

The Satisfaction I take in this little 
Undertaking, make$. me often fancy I 
am not fincere in my Thoughts of (bon 
leaving i(. I am as buf^e in my Gar- 
den, ahd as much (urfeited with the 
Grand' Mondcy as ever Dipckfian was. 

Sentequakhe Stufidita che ml impedifce 
(ft Goder( ma 'vil^ neS^ carte pena dt 
Splendore e cerimonta tanto che meUa che 
chi Ji trova nelea campa^a fenza Gloria 
'^ fenza turhenza. 



X 
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Every Plant that flourifhes gives me 
a Plcafure, and every dropping Tree 
iqfeds me with Languifhing : I waCck 
every Decay among my Flowers, as a 
celebrated Beauty would do grey Hairs 
or Wrihkles. ' " ' 

I have two or three Sheep that per- 
plesc me.as VMXch ss U Berger Extra^im" 
^fs Flock did him •, and "Wtto t 
to indulge my rUral DeligntS) An^ r^ 
turn n6 more to the noify Tiri^, I 
ihould fall into tlie mofl: toothing and 
agrdeable Madnefs imaginably. 

Come J Amarillis, comfy itid with inejbare 
^he'Moumingn^oiiViikiy md the fragrant Mf* 
Tcgithe^ (fei" thtfltnfry Walks we'll rove, : 
Qfyit beneath tkepelter of the Gfvoe .* 
While: FhcJb upon the ISlls around us bleatf 
lAnd oicho'-s to the Streams their Vdee repeat' 
\Among the Willows in a^gloomy Shade . . 
]By ijature found j thdre Rujbes a Cafcade 5 
upon its Banks yoa mdijUirVd may licy 
Whtle^Vtempliitim ixafis you to the Stjf. , 
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LETTER TVV 

^Sg^SgEOPLE feem at ptefcnt 
§?pJ5 mote bufilyeftiploy 'din pre- 
g^^^ parine for the King's Birtb- 
' day, man £br their own laft, 
and appear to be in greater Anxiety For 
a Seat in the Dancing-Room, than for 
a Seat in Paradife. 

I was laft Night with — ^ — — ^ — 
a Barge of MuHck foilow'd us ; but in 
the midft of this Gaiety youi: Letter 
was not the only Thing that put me 
in Mind of Mortality^ I had fiich a 
violent Pain in my Head, that neither 
the Wit of the Company, the foiftnels 
of the Mufick, nor the Beauty of the 
Evening, could give me any Cncete 
Delight. — If Plcafure be the Lot of- 
Man 
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Man, it muftbe in fomething i beyond 
die Grave, for- on diis 'Side conflanc 
Escperience ^ tells us^v^tl is Vanity..-; i 
.. Buc this Gbnieffion has hardly any 
Influence on human Condu(9:} for 
People in a.liigh Rank mufl; ofren.a£t 
againft: dieir. Reaibn, to avoid being 
thought unfafhionable. ; ■ and for fear of 
being thought mad by the tiKidifli 
World, mufl; kdi in a Manner which 
thq^^re fcnfible. is being truly fo, to 
keep in Vogue with their polite Con- 
temporaries. 

' 1 can't forbear thinking with my (el^ 
that if a Being endow'd with Reafon, 
and a Capacity of Judging, (an Inha- 
bitant of another Planet, and an utter 
Stranger to our Nature) could take a 
View of our Actions, he would be at 
a lofi what to imagine we -were; and 
had he no Informer, but were to judge 
by our Condud, he would certainly 
cither imagine that we were a Species 
who were ^fiir'd always to live in the 
WorraT wnow inhabit j or el(e that 

after 
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ihct erijoying our (elv<i here as hni 
as #e could, we Were to be inftbtiUs 
£>r ever, trithoiitjche.leaft Expeifbdoa 
of a fbture Judgment, Pilnifhrnent, or 
Rdward. 

You wdtald hardly tnake ah Apo* 
logy For ddliing me tb wricfe to you, 
if jrou kneV hovr much Plealiite the 
InjumStion gires to 

Taifi iMt&iiMjr- 

CIboraT 




Xfif. 
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LETTER V. 




HE News of Lord- 



Death has been (b great a 
Shock to me, that I wane 
all your Arguments againfl: 
long Life, to reconcile me to the Ihort- 
nefiofhis, at the latter End of Seven- 
ty Yeats ; I have much ado to think 
that he did not die too young, (ince 
he had Strength enough to endure the 
mod exqnifite Torments. I fov'd him 
moll lincerely as a Relation, and 
cllcem'd him as a moll valuable and 
faithful Friend. My Thoughts are 
continually employ d about him, and 
I grieve for my own Lofi, and rejoice 
at his Gain in the lame Moment ; and 
N can't 
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can t forbear following him with my 
Spcculationis to the Manfions of eter- 
:iial Peace, and enquitiflg With Mr. 
Ttckelh in his Verfes on the Dpath of 
Mr. Addifm. 

In what new Regions to the yuji aj/tgn^d^ 
What new Employments pleafe tF unbodydMind? 
A 'Winged Virtaey thro* tU atherial Skjy 
from World to fforld univearied does he fly? 
Of curious trace the lon^ laBtri/iMs Ma.te 
Of Hean/n^s Decrees^ 'Sh&e wMld^ring AngeiU 

Ddes he delight to hear hol4 Seraphs till 
film Michael battled^ and the Dragon fell? 
Or J mix'd with milder Cherubiniy to ghw 
hi Hymns oflMe?^ 



■< i r I I 



I can't hefp fancying hoW his ^od' 
is charm'd lo find it (elf at Liberty, 
?nd no longer chain'd to an infirftl 
Body, which contiriually clogg'd it iti 
all its Operkions. How \% he tran- 
Iported, to be admitted to the Prefehce 

of 



Moral and tntcrtainiilg. t 75? 

of God his Saviour ! And with wh^c 
t)«lighc (if we may be allow'd to can* 
tenure chat he remembers her) will ht 
k€ his Wife, Ux whom he has (bed (a 
tnany Tears, in all the Pomp of cele- 
ftial Glory ! With what Pleafure will he 
gaze upon the Skies, while they unfold 
their (parkling Treafiires ! And with 
what Joy and Wonder obferve the Pla- 
nets in rheir Courftj, and look into all 
the deep Philofbphy of Heaven ! with 
what Attention liften to the Songs of 
Angels, while they tune their goldeni 
Lyres to the Praifes of God, and of the 
Lamh! and how will his Heart overflovi^ 
with Gratitude to his Saviour, while 
he refleiSls on what he fuffer'd to pur- 
ehafe the(e Plea(ures for him 1 

When I confider the Advantages of 
his Change, I blame my Grief: And 
yet who can forbear to lament the beft 
of Friends, the honefteft of Men, and 
the moil agreeable Companion that 
€^er \ySs ? Especially in an Age like 

N z this 
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this, where (b little Honour, Friend- 
ihip and Sincerity are to be found. But 
I am not going to write a Satyr upon 
Womankind, and therefore will fay no 
more, but that 



I am 



Faithfully Tours, 



Cleora. 
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LETTER VI. 



To CLO RIKDA 




|0 U ask mc, my itatGo- 
r'mda, what is the Rea(bn 
of the deep Melancholy, 
you obferve in me, and 
are amazed to (ee how lit- 
tle Relifli I have for the Things which 
amule other People of my Age and 
Quality. YourPartiality for me makes 
you fancy that my Indifference is the 
Refult 'of a good Underftanding, and 
that the Force ofmy Judgment has been 
able to fubdue my Paflions ; but alas ! 
N 5 how 
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how are you miftaken ! My Melancholy 
proceeds from the Irregularity g( my 
Affedions ; Love, Vanity, Diftruft and 
Repentance, confpire to rack me j and 

fVheii J look hack on all my former Daysy 
1'he only Comfort the Review affords^ 
Is that the f re paji.* 

For thro^ their Courfe I cannot recolUB^ 
One free from Sorrow fitiihyOr Difappointment ;-^ 
Tet heedkfi flill thro* the fame "Paths J fir ay ^ 
Jnd rafhiy %'entitrc en the dang-rmts Roetd ; 
With open Eyes like one a/leep Iwalkj 
And drink the €t% ahho* I know ^tisfaj^^^: 
Why am I hi thus Captive by my fVtU ? 
Wi^iie Reafon^ faithfi^ Gtiide^ for wer wmwit 
My drowzy Souly to Jtun impen^k^ DMger^ 
This Night may be my lafi\ Im^^r again 
May fi9 the Dawning of another Morn.^ 
ShaJi I forego the Joys of H^irom to fo&tb^ 
A wayward Fancy ^ or defirt^ive (P^on f 
Ah no J ifCt m)*ry Faculty unitt 
To kreak the Tohe! Reafan refume thy Sway^ 
Jhid calm fhefe wild Difirders of$ny Breafi •/ 

Whiffet 
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Whifpr it kg/ fisnd di0aUs to my Hieart, 
^4 l^^fd it to th' Obfervanct of thy Laws 1 
Inffiff py Sottl with ev'ry heav'tily Thought j 
^pdjbow me Wtfdow^s ^flthsj diuB my Steps ■, 
Nor have me thus hemghtedJ ■■< 

There is not in Nature a greater 
Contfadidion than my Thoughts and 
Adljons, and 'tis impoflible for me to 
account why they are (b. J purlup 
t]ie Pleftfores of the VVprld, iat the fame 
time that I know them tp b$ fleeting 
at)d worthless. 1 6^x21^ my{elf about 
the Opinion of the Publick, tho* I de- 
Q)iie the Injudice of its Cenfures. I 
c^n't fqibear raining at my unhappy 
Circumftancps^ in luffering my felf tp 
bp tpri^gntccj with the it^ratitude of 
ipme wijom J thought my Fjicnds, nor 
veapiog jR^We I indlul^e a hopelefs Pa(^ 

Hoq, i£ou^Mki?ovthat 

•$^tkie}y w^l my ^Gla/s of Ufs be run, 
^nd^Hh it ali ^y Joys cmd S^^bws gem. 
Then I no more Jhall feel Lovers cruel Fire^ 
• But cold and "peaceful to the Grave retire ; 
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Tfo more /ball weep for the licentiotts WrongSy 
Ofjudgments rafh^ or Scourge of JlancProus 

[Tongues. 

And yet not even this Reflexion can 
arm me with Patience. I am uneafy 
with my Fauhs, without correding them ; 
and in Love with my Duty, without 
pradifing it. I ad contrary to my highr 
eft Reafon, and turn Rebel to the Au- 
thority of my own Judgment. After 
this Account of me, you will not 
wonder that I retire as much as I can 
from Noife and Hurry; though no 
Shade is gloomy enough to hide my 
Folly from my Eyes, nor aiiy Retreat 
calm enough to lull my Paflions. 
However I do not y^ defpair of con- 
quering phefe Vexations by the Affift- 
ance of Religion, and the Grace of 
that God who will always be found^ 
by thofe who (eek him in a humble 
Senfe of their own Unworthinefs, and 
^ £rm Reliance upon his Mercy, 



I 
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I am never in (b whimfical a Si- 
tuation of Mind in the midft of all my 
Ablurdities, as to forget that I am by 3 
thouland Obligations 



Tour fidtlif III VnenJ, 

''li£d Sefvcmi. 

I B. I sr 
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To ALMIRA. 




My dear Almira, 

O U will be cxtreamly afflid- 
ed, though not Hirprized, to 
heitr that after languiihing Co 
many Months, the unhappy Tframinta 
yefterday expir'd io my Afms. The 
Day before her Death ftc orddred every 
Body but me to leave the Room, and 
detired me to fit down by her BedHde j 
then taking me by the Hand (he (poke 
$Q'iQ:J2i the following Manner. 



1 



Moral md £ntert^ing. 187 

1 fee, my faithful Emdla, that you 
are (inking under the AfHiiflion which 
you buffer, to find that a few Hours 
wiU deprive you laot only of a fincere 
and temler Friend, but of a Perfon 
whom your Partiality inclines you to 
believe has fbme Merit. I cannot 
leave you under this Miftake, and go 
out of the World with the Guilt of 
deceiving you; it is not polfible £ir 
me to let you waft your Tears for 
a Wretch who is unworthy of them : 
Yet let what I have fuflered for my 
Crimes induce you to CompalHon^ and 
my hard Fate warn you to guard a- 
gainft the firft Glimmerings of a guilty 
Paffion ; for that has been my Ruint' 
You know I was married extreamly 
young, and upon the fafliionable uq- 
jiappy Views of Eftate and Titles,' 
However my Husband's Merit (whicjh 
to my eternal Confufion I muft ever 
acknowledge) jdned to his Fondneis 
for me gain'd ib far upon my Heart, 
that if I had not all the Palfion that 

attends 
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attends Love, I had all the Tendernefi 
of an exalted Friendfhip for him. In 
this calm State I paft the firft fix Years 
of our Marriage, and had (everal Chil- 
dren by him. But then his publick 
Employment oblig'd him to enquire 
for a Perfon to affift him in the dit- 
. charge of his Office : He had a young 
Man recommended to him for that 
Purpofe, whom he took into his Houfe. 
He had ten thousand good Qualities j 
he was juft three and twenty, and per- 
fe6bly beautiful, at leaft "to me he- ap- 
peared Co : But why fhould ^ defcribe 
him to you, or ftrivc to conceal the 
Temptation, while I own the Guilt. 
You know the deftroyer of my Peace 
and his own ; 'tis the wretched Alonzo. 
' He had not been long in the Family 
before I began to have an Attention 
for him that frighted me : His Name 
affeded me, I could not hear him men- 
tioned without Trembling, or fee him 
iinexpediedly without becoming as pale 
as Aihesj and in a few Months I found 

my 
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tny Heart was entirely given up to him. 
What Eloquence can exprefs my Grief 
at this Difcovery? My Vows, my 
Husband's Merit, my Family, my 
Fame now appear'd to me in their foil 
Force, and joined to wrack me. I paft 
my Nights in Teats, and role more 
weary than I lay down. I flew to re- 
ligious Books for Succour, but in vain; 
I had negleded the Danger till it was 
irretrievable. I wandered in my Hou^ 
and Gardens more like a guilty Ghod 
than a living Creature. And to add 
to my Diftrels I oblferved an unufiial 
Melancholy in the Face of my dear 
Al<m%o : He was always in liiy Way, 
alone and penfive. One Evening, as I 
was {landing juft without the Door in 
the Court before my Hoiile, obferv- 
ing the Moon and Stars, which were 
ihining in their full Splendor, and wilh- 
ing my felf above thofe glittering Lu- 
minaries, that I might be no longer 
iiibjed to that criminal Paflion which 
xendeied my Life a fiunhen j I chanced 

to 



£0 put my Hands behbd me : I bad 
not ftood long in that Pc^ore bcfoftf 
I thought I felt fbmcthing gently touch 
tiiy Harx^ ahd looking sound I found 
it to be /^oftzo ;- whor ieeing meaboac 
to leave him wok out of my Handf» 
and holding k hetvitt hi$» prefled it 
to his Bdom vtridi m Air of Tender^ 
n9& \rhkh piuceA tny veify Soal. 
Hovrever^ I w^ ctioagh M't^ttfs of 
inyftlf t& ^$k bim^ what Behaviour of 
inine bad encouraged iimn cobope that 
I would endure io tKiaccotintai)le an 
tn{blence. He cold me thar whac be 
did was not the e£^ of Hope^ but 
of abtbldte DeCpAk^ that his Mtiery 
was grown td fiicb aft Height, that 
k was ine^p^ble of reedving any Ag** 
gr^vation ; and th^ though he hved 
fne to Diftra^i^ion, he did tioc eym 
eifftertaifi a Wifli thai I Ihdtdd fenirti 
a Paffion Id much below me } and 
that if I could fb^e the Fren:^ that 
had brought him to i»ake this DeciU^ 
iration, he would fot the ftttUred^feive 

an 
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Uti ecerflal Silence. At ihefe . Worciat 
he burft into Tear5> and I left him witb 
the utmoft Ptecipit^tioDy to conceal 
3 Tefi^rtiefs which neither the Obli^ 
Rations of Biy Doty, or any odier Re- 
fiedion were ftrongetiough to fuppreis. 
i w^s now fimk to the Depth of Mi« 
fery . I had l^ened to die Declaration 
df a Lovd fotbicklen by 21II the Lawi 
of Heaven and Earth, and contrary ta 
^Very Principle of Virtde \vluch my 
Educatiofi had ioftiH'd into nay SouL' 
I knew n0t what Method to take td 
free my kl£ ^tid /^mso from fo unhaj^^ 
py a Sityr;^tiOfi. Sotkletimes e refolTed 
CO i^igii (btne Cav^ df Diflike^ and 
prevail With my Husband to difcharge 
him. When I hdd (ummoned all my 
Aids of Virtue, Modefty, and Pride, 
and i^ncied my felf able to make the 
dreadful Ftopofal, my Paffion brought 
back his Idea to my Heart, with alt 
the Chirttis of his Mind and Peribn, 
and represented him not only ruined 
m Ms peace, but iii his Fottune by my 

Severity^ 
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Severity. Several Months paft in this 
State of Anxiety, and he religiouily 
obferved his Word, nor ever once men- 
tioned his Paflion; But at laft the diC- 
order of his Mind threw him into a 
Fever, and his Life was defpaired of* 
Judge what I endured upon this Oc- 
cafion. However confeioius Modefty 
hinder'd me from going near him iti his 
Illne^^ which lafled almoft a Fortnight, 
But at laft his Youth, and the: Strength 
of his Conftitudon overcame his Di- 
feaie,and he was able to get up the Stairs 
that led to my Apartment, and was at 
the Door of it juft as J went out to call 
{bme of the Servants. At that Mo- 
ment every good Angel left me, and 
I could not forbear expreffing my Joy 
to find him able to leave his Bed. Alas ! 
faid he, why do you wiffi my Mifery 
prolonged ? Death is my only Road to 
Peace, fince I am hated by you. Thefe 
Words joined with the Paleoefs of his 
Looks diiarm'd all my Reiblutions, and 
I told him a Secret which I ought ra- 
ther 
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thet eo have died than have utter'd. t 
owned my Paffion, and begged him to 
live for my (ake if not for his own. 
He was amazed and overjoyed at this 
Confeffion and i^n recovered his 
Health. Wc now went on in a thought- 
less Road of Pleafare, and indulg'd our 
mutual Paffion, 'till at lad hepreHed me 
to give him Ac moft guilty Proofe of 
k. And ftrengthenecT his Entreaties 
widi all the Argunients that fo good 
an Uflderdanding, ailifted by the Pow* 
erbf Hdl, couldinfpire. Butaspafli* 
onatidy as I lov'd him he could noe 
with all his Eloquence erafe the Senci' 
ments of innate Virtue and Con virions 
of Religion from my Soul. I was not 
enough abandoned but to look on A" 
dttkery, as a Point of Horror not to be 
outlived, and thou^ I allowed him 
Liberties which I am now convinced 
were guilty, yet I always kept my felf 
from the laft Steps of Vice, and was 
fb happy that inftcad of my yielding 
to his Arguments, he was convinced 

O by 
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by mine, and asked Pardon of Godancl 
me for the criminal Defign he had pur- 
fucd. We now refblved by the ftrid:- 
ne(s of our Lives, to make what amends 
we could for the Errors. we had fallen 
into, and for thefe laft three Years have 
applied our (elves {erioufly to the fccu-; 
ring of our Salvation. But we have ne»- 
Ver been able to conquer our unhappy 
Paffion, though we have (upprefe'd the 
EfFe<Sts of it. 'Tis this eternal Contra- 
didtion, joined to the Remorfe I feel for 
iTiy Ingratitude to the beft of Husbands, 
which has brought me into the Condi- 
tion you fee. Happy! If by lofing 
my Life I could Atone for my Injuftice. 
How gentle would my Agonies appear, 
if by their Excels I could hope that 
they would be accepted as part of my 
Punifhment. Whatever I could fiifFer 
here would be joyful to me were I fiire 
it could cntideme to Mercy hereafter. 
Here flie fell irtto a Swoon, but quick- 
ly revived and liv'd till next Day. A- 
bout an Hour before (he died flie fent 

' for 
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for hct Husband and Children, and took 
Leave of them with great Tcndernefi, 
and then lying down as if Ihe would 
fleep expired in a few Minutes. They 
are in vaft Afflidion for her. But no 
Wotdi can paint the Defpair 6i Alonzo. 
He has neither (poke nor eat fince her 
Death, and fcems (b petfeiUy ftupify'd 
that I fear his Senfa are gone for ever. 
Adieu, my dear ^Imrai My Tears 
flow fo fad rhat I can write no more. 



EUitiA. 
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My Lord, 

Have at lad taken the only 
Means left me, to free my 
(elf from your Importunities, 
and the Weakodsof myown 
Heart, whtd<iilgl»d to:'W» much on 
your Side, IVbaiii mf t»m», and eve- 
ry other CoBfidaatbn <tao light, when 
v^eigh'd in the %dlanc(: againft your 
Love i but the Force of Religion has 
turned the Scale, and made me refblve 
to (pend the Remainder of my weeping 
Days in a Convent .-'Tis in that holy 
Retreat 
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Retceat that I hope to finci the Peace, 
whk^ I loft \fi the WorW. Yon can- 
not be (bwy fea: this R^ution, when 
you confider of ii : Fw not all the po- 
lite Maxims of the ptefent Age are 
Efficient to Afcountenance Vercue or 
Kring Vice into Reputation; or could 
they prevail in this World, would they 
be acfmitted at Gods Tribunal. Your 
Lofdihip may call this Begotty, or any 
oth« Name whicii the Levity of your 
Fancy, or modifli Principles can infpire 
you widi; but a Day will come in 
which you will find it facred Truth ; 
and you wiH be glad, that by fhutting 
my (elf fer ever from your Sighti I 
hinder'd you from the Guilt you have 
purfu'd and put it out of your Power to 
ruin me. It would be no very pleafing 
Refledion on your Death - Bed that 
• you had feduc'd a Soul from the Paths 
of Peace and Virtue ; and to give your 
felf a faffiionable Liberty, had entail'd ' 
Mi{ery and Infamy on a Family, who 
have ferv'd you with Zeal and AfFedion. 

O J What 
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What has my aged Father left undone,' 
lo fupport your Intereft in the Country ? 
With what Tendernefs did my Mother 
educate your two young Sifters, who 
were committed to her Care } And in 
Return you would bring their only 
Daughter to the laft Degree qf Sin and 
Shame : This may be genteel, but (urely 
jt is not noble. How falfe are your 
Sentiments of Honour and Jufticc? 
You thought it would (?e a Reflexion 
on your Chara^er, to marry into a 
l^amily fp much below you in Birth 
i^nd Fortune ^ but are not afliam'd to 
return a thoufand Obligations (pardon 
me my Lord, for gr?at as you are, I 
mu^ call them (uch) with the higheft 
Injury. And tho' you have not fuc- 
fcedcd in your Guilt as to that, you 
robb'd two antient Servants, nay Friends 
of yours, of the Joy of their Eyes, and 
Delight of their Age, their only Child ; 
who by your licen<;ious Love is forc'd 
to feclude her felf from them, and the 
whole World for ever. I dread to thiqk 

how 
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how they will fupport this Afflidion. 
I left a Letter on the Table to acquaint 
my Mother with my Retreat, but con- 
ceal'd the Caufe, for your Sifters (ake ^ 
fince flie might perhaps refolve to M- 
charge her (elf from an Office, which 
flie has executed with fo much Care, 
and has produced her (b cruel a Requi- 
tal. Let the Sorrow you brought up- 
on my Parents content you, and do 
not carry Ruin into another Family. 
Why fliould you employ the fineft Un- 
derftanding, and the moft graceful Per- 
fon to promote the Caufe of Hell ? And 
why muft ,tbe Rank> Power and 
Wealth, which were given you to 
diffufe Happinefs all round you, only 
fcrve to m^ke you capable of fpendid 
Mifchief ? 

I am now in a Sanduary, where I 
cannot be the Entertainment of your 
idle Hours ; and where the Time I 
fpent in liftnjng to you, fhall now be 
employ 'd in praying for your Reformat 
tiorji the Tears which I have often 

O 4 pour'd 
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pout'd out is vain, to difuade you 
from your guilty Enterprize, Hull be 
(bed bifore God for your Sim : Fottho' 
you have us'd me with iheutmoft Cru- 
elty, your eternal Welfare will alwayt 
be (he teadeicft Concern of 

Tie {Aibi^ 

Anastasia. 




LET- 
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LETTER IX. 



% Leonora. 




I Have been on the very Bor- 
ders of the Grave, ana have 
for feveral Months cndur'd 
all the Pains and Languilh- 
ments of a dangerous Illnefi ; but ic 
has pleaJed Goo to leftore me to 
(b tolerable a meafure of Health, that 
I am now able to think and write 
again : And with what Plealure do I 
feel myfelf once more at eafe ! 

How ungrateful are the genetalicy 
of Mankind while they enjoy this 
Blcfling ! and how fcldom (when they 
are wdl) do they refleft on the In- 
convenience 
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convenience and Faintnefs, the Weari- 
nefs and Pains, which attend a fick 
Bed ! 1 never was fehfible what I 
owed to God for my Health, 'till I 
came to want it. While my Blood 
flow'd with an even un- interrupted 
Courfe in its Channels, and my Ar- 
teries and Sinews were able to perform 
their feveral Functions, I overlook'd 
that Mercy which had contriv'd them 
for thofe Operations j but as foon as 
they were obftruded, I was fenfiblel 
of their Value: And while I ficken'd 
at the (ight of my Food, I envied the 
Peafant, who{e Health enabled lum 
to earn his Dinner with the fweat of 
his Brow ; and while I was in Tor' 
ment in a (lately Apartment, and 
reftlefs on a Bed of Down, how joy- 
fully would I have exchanged Con- 
ditions with the Hind, who in an 
hvimbleCottage was fleeping on Sheaves 
of Straw ! How readily would I have 
parted' with all the Vanity of airy 
Tiplcs, all the Advantage? of Riches 

and 
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and Grandeur, to purchafe Health ! 
Health which gives relifb to every En- 
joyment, and hke the Rays of Light 
idiffufes Beauty upon every Objedt. 
When I was ill the Beauty of the 
Creation was efFac'd to me j I found 
no longer Harmony in the Sounds of 
MuHck, nor Toy while the Sun pour'd 
his meridian Glory j but turn'd my 
Eyes from the intolerable Luftre, and 
wilh'd for the Shades of Night to veil 
his Radiance. I had no pleafure in 
feeing every thing round me flourifh, 
while I wither'd and decay'd. The 
Birds that warbled near my Window 
ieem'd to fing my Funeral Dirge, and 
every Fly that buzz'd in my Chamber 
(bunded like an Alarm to Judgment. 
When Night came I confioer'd, that 
probably I might never fee Day-light 
again 'till the Morning of the Remr- 
redion dawn'd upon the Earth : And 
when I was drowfy and inclining to 
Sleep, I imagin'd that I fliould 
perhaps never wake 'till I he?rd the 

Voice 
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Voice of die Aidi^aogely an^ the Sound 
of the laft Trumpet, nor Hit up my 
Head 'dll I (aw the Sod of Man 
coming in the Clouds widi Power and 

geat Glory. This near Vtofyt£t of 
eath and Judgment has put the World 
and all its gaudy Vanities into a fo& 
L^t, and has convinc'd me of die 
Vsmty of human Comfixts : And I 
have realbn to blefe God, who has 
given me (ucb an Opportunity of 
^ii^ things as they re»ly are, and 
by making me lenfible of die (mall 
Confblation that all the Earth can 
atford in the time of lUneG, and at 
the Hour of Death, has directed my 
Eyes and Hopes to Heaven, and ma<^ 
me know the Value of thofe Hcmts 
which were too often wafted in Guile 
or Foiiy. And believe me» Leaura, 
you will (bme time or other be (endble 
o£ this important Truth. You arc 
HOC more (ecure of Years to con>c, 
than I appear 'd to be before this 
lUneTs, and will find tl)e Splentdor Q^ 



V 
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3 Court, and all the Flatteiics of Life 
mifecable Comforters upon a fick Bed : 
Hie PWores of this WotU will widk 
dtxnr, and noiimig Tcmain \riiii yoQ 
but a lenle of your paft Condufl; 
and when yaa nnd yoorfetf ready to 
quit the Btage, you will have no 
Concern about any thing, but hov 
you have afled your Part. 

I am ftill vei^ weal^ dio' peifc£Uy 
at eafej and I could be (atisfy'd to 
remain &> alwau^s, tathec &m %mk\ 
Mug a^in a Slave to myBaffioais 
and Ple^res. lama Math ^itnf^- 
rnabk Sincerity 

3j»r mijP faitiful 

Diana." 




LET5 
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To LyS ANDES.. 

dTold you, (bme rime fines,' 
that my Afbits would oblige 
me to pafi this Summer dt 
my Eftate in the Weft: I 
have been at it thefc fix Weeks. I 
brought no Company hither buc 
Ckimedm, who is fo fond of his 
Studies, that I feldom fee him, unlets 
it be at Meals, buc then he is always 
Iprightly and chearhil : And at other 
times I enceruin my(elf dcher in the 
Park or Gardens, which afford me fb 
much Amufiment, that I never find 
the Day too long. 

I can't 
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I can't forbear repeating to you att 
Advdnture which I met with a few Days 
ago. As I was riding over (bme of 
my Farms, I came to the Brow of an 
extream high Hill, from whence I had 
the Profped: of the moft beautiful 
Valley imaginable. It was full of 
Woods and water'd with a large Ri- 
ver. In fbme Places it run very broad 
and ftreight in others it was more con- 
traded, and flow'd in a thoufand 
Windings i fometimesit was loft among 
the Woods ^nd rofe again with frefli 
Beauty, as it run thro' the flowery 
Lawns. I was (b charm'd with the 
Sight of this fylvan Scene, that I 
long'd to be in it, but the Difficulty 
was how to get down the Hillj for that 
Side next the Valley was almoft per- 
pendicular and fb rocky, and cover'd 
with Wood, that it (eem'd unpaflable. 
However I difmounted, and leading* 
my Horfe found a narrow Winding, 
by which I made a fliift to get to the 
bottom of the Hill j at the Foot of 

which 
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which was a delig^btftil Plain, here and 
there inter^rs'd with i^readtng Oaks, 
Beech and Sycamore Trees. Here I 
had the PJea&re to ob&nre the Spring 
of the River that water 'd ibat beaoti- 
fill Valley : It guflies out 4f^^ Side 
of the Rock, and after finng fiom 
one Clifc to another » great Hdghr, 
runs even with the Cm diro' the 
Plains atid Woods. 1 now got on 
Horfeback again , and foHowing the 
Courie of the Rtver about tlicee or 
foot Fudongs, I came w a low Hoti(e^ 
behind wluch there was a Plat of Trees^ 
and before a litde Ccgm, which had 
no odaer Fence iihati a Laurel Hed^ 
Breaft high. There was a itctle Wicket 
which ilood open, and dbe neacnefs of 
the Place tempted me to ^ in, whu:h 
I did wkh the better Afihrance, be- 
caufe I imagin'd by the Appearance 
and Cue of the Homsj that it was not 
inhabited by any body of Diftindion. 
I ao^'d the Court without (eeing any 
body, and came into a Hall, .theNeat- 

" ne(s 
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ne(s of which is not to be defcrib'd. 
But I own I was {urpriz'd to fee a 
Harpdcord, upon which lay fbme Mu- 
fiqk Books j I had the Curiofity to look 
:in|o them, and found (bnieof them 

iWiK? Qfe^ ^^^^> ^^^ ^^ %^^^P^^ ^^^^ 
Hymn"sSand Anthems. There lay on 

the Table two large Folio's of Maps, 

and upon the Ground I obferv'd a Pair 

of very fine Globes : A Furniture fb 

different from what I expe£):ed, made 

me uncertain whether I fliould follow 

my Curiofity, which led me to go up 

a Stair-cajfe that was at one End of the 

Hall, or go back without difturbing the 

owners of the Houie, who I now be- 

-gan to believe were of a different Rank 

from what I at firfl imagin'd, and yec 

. it was inconceivable to me how any 

Perfbns of Diflindion (hould be in fuch 

a Houfe. My Curiofity at laft pre- 

vail'd, and I wen? upj bur. when I 

came near the Top of the Stairs I heard 

a Perfon reading with great Juftnefs, in 

a clear Voice, which fecm a to be a 

P Woman 
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Woman's. I ftop'd a litdc to liftch 
to her, and at laft turning on my 
■Right-hand, I obferved a Door which 
flood half open, from whence I ima- 
gin'd the Voice caftie : I drew near it 
without any Noife, and c<»ild fee a 
grave well-lookiiig Woman of abouc 
fifty, who was reading aloud to two 
ycty beautiful young ones, who werie 
at Work, embroidering Tlowers on 
"white Silk : They were dre(s'd ahke in 
white Sattin Waftcoats, and bro^h 
Luteftrins Petticoats, and upon theit 
Heads mie lac'd Caps, made like 
thofe of the commbh Pealants. They 
had an Air of Innocence aind Modefty 
greater than I ever fiw : She who ap- 
pear -d the elder of the two bad dark 
Hair, and the moft blooming Com- 
plexion im^in^ble } fhe was tall and 
finely fhap'd, and might hiVc pifsVl 
for an inimitable Beauty, h^ not the 
young Creature who (at by her fliew^ 
that it Was poffible even to 'forpSfi her : 
Her Hair was alrmbft flaxeln, aind litr 

Skin 
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Skin could (carce be equal'd by ahy 
Poetical Simile ; She had large blue 
Eyes, and her Eye*brows and Eye- 
laflies were a dark brown : She had a 
Sweetnefi in her Countenance which, 
would have difarm'd a Tyger of its 
Rage. I had confidcr'd them but a 
few Moments, when flie who feem'di 
the elder of the young Women loc^'d 
up, and (eem'd furpriz'd at the O^t 
of a Stranger; However, fherofewifh 
great Civility, and (aid, Madamy here 
is a Gentleman nuho I helievi 'wotddfpink 
imth you. I then was (bcon^nded 
that I neither knew how to xctiK, or 
make an exct^ for Sa <uaaccoi3ntabJe 
a Vi(it. But the ddeft of the Ladies 
ask'd nve to come in, with ib bmigti 
and cbearful an A(pe^, tbat it gave 
me Courage to own the occaHoti of 
my Intrusion, and ask a thcMi(and Par- 
■dons for it. To which Ihe anfwer'd. 
That myCurhfity *u)as ks (mn Pttmfhtent, 
face it had mdde me tt^e fo 4iktcft pam, 
to fee fwhat *was fo little fWerth Ht^ 4s her 

V X Re' 
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Retirement. I had now time to view 
the Room they were in : It was hung 
to the Top of the Chairs with fine 
Indian Matting, above which, all round 
the Room were Shelves filled with 
Books^ and upon looking into them, 
I found them to be an admirable Col< 
Icdion of Hiftory, Divinity, and Tra- 
vels. There were a few Books of the 
beft Philofophy, and fome Plays. There 
were upon Stands feveral Ba(bns of 
Flowers j and in Ihort every thing was 
fo elegant and charming, that I began 
to fancy my^lf in an enchanted Habi- 
tation, and could not forbear expreffin* 
my defire to know how People of fo 
extraordinary a Genius came to live 
in fo very retir d a manner : Which 
the elderly Lady perceiving, told me, 
that if I had Patience fhe would give 
me a faithful account of it. She laid 
her Husband was the Heir of a noble 
Family, that his Name was Theanor, 
by whom flic had two Daughters, 
which were the young Women I faw } 

that 
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that her Husband died when the eldeft 
was betwixt eight and nine Years old, 
and left great Debts : In vain did fhe 
apply to his rich Relations, they would 
not affift her : So that fhe found her- 
felf either obliged to alter her way 
of living, or leave his Debts un- 
paid -, which tho* the Laws did not 
force her to (atisfy, fhe thought herfelf 
bound to do by all the Rules of 
Juftice and Honour. She therefore dif^ 
chared all her Servants, except, two 
Maids, and an antient Clergyman> 
whom fhe kept to inftrud her Daugh- 
ters. With this finall Family, fhe re- 
tir'd to this Houfe, where fhe faid fhe 
had lived upwards of fifteen Years. 
She paid her Husband's Debts in the 
firfl; (even ; but had found fb much 
Peace in that Solitude, that fhe was 
loth to quit it, and had the plea(ure 
to find both her Daughters in the fame 
mind. I could not forbear asking 
how they amu{ed themselves in Co ab- 
ibiute a Retreat, and in what manner 

P 3 ' they 
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they divided the Day. In anfwet to 
which {he told me, that indeed they 
(eldom went abroad, and that when 
|he bad given me an account of one 
Day, ihe told me their whole Courie 
of Life for the laft fifteen Years. 

As Jbiftt as loe rife, faid il^e, <iu0 
meet in a little Cbappel helcnu Jlairs, 
nvhere the 0ergymm I mentumd to y<m 
reads Pr^ers to us, and nix Jing a 
Pfalm, After this «iue have our Break-! 
ifi, and my Daa^ters amufe themfehes 
*mith th&r Mt^ek or Pmnt'mg, as they 
like hefi, 'while I am hafied ivith the Af" 
fairs vf my Family. Ahoat eleven 6 clock 
Vie ^0 into a Room, inhere ow prepay 
Medicines for the Poor, *who voit t^ard 
hater Help, and there have a Prefs fiH'd 
'with dothei for them of all forts, and m 
the Draijoers under, are BHdes and other 
Books of Devotion 5 that v)hde vx ta^t 
care of their Bodies thar Sauls may Hot 
he entirely mgleSled. Here 'we Jpend owt 
Titm *tiU nve are feady to dr^s for &mter s 
After I>mner my Va^tm play on the 

ffarpn 
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Harpficifird md fin^ or for^etims lae 
otdy coniffrfe 'tiS 'wt have a mmd to cme 
up hither, nuhere one of us cmfiantljf 
reads lijhik the others luork In the 
Zvemg liK nudk ^till. Supper: jitter, 
'which, lijf call our little Family, and end 
the Day as nve begun it. in pratjmg GOD, 
and imploring his ProteSh'on. I cold hern 
I ivas no hhger furpris^d that thfjf lik'd 
their naay of living^ Jwce it appear d to 
me to he fuch, as mufi entirely fecure them 
from all Kmds ofDifcontent. They none 
of them .an(wer'cl to this> and upon 
looking up I iaw the Face of the elded: 
Daughter cover'd with Tears. I exT 
preiTed my Concern at this fudden 
Alteration^ and begged to know the 
Occafion of it. Alas, ^d her Mo- 
ther, tUs unhappy Girl is mare to hi 
pitied than you magine 5 and 'tis only on 
her account that 1 feel Sorrow. About 
five Tears ago Jbe fell defperatdy in lov^ 
*with a young Man, 'who 'was efuaily fo 
'with Imt: But the Misfortune 'was, 
that he luas not only much hehrm her m 

P4 his 
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his Fortune^ hut of a Family nnUch are 
notorious for their IVichednefsy thd he is 
not fo himfelfy for his Mother, nvho nvas 
ferfeBly "virtuous^ had inJliWd into him 
all the Principles of Piety and Morality. 
They had long had a mutual Tendemefs 
hefore I perceii/d it : But "when I did^ 
and found hoiv much Rofclla V Heart 
'was fixed, it affliSled me Jo that I fell 
into a deep Melancholy, ivhich ended in 
a dangerous Sicknefs, and I "was gfven 
oruer by my Phyficians. I then told 
Rofella the Caufe of my Illnefi, and ad^ 
^is'd her againft a Marriage, the Appr4^ 
henfions of 'which had in all prohabiliiy 
cofi me my Life. She fell on her Kneei^ 
hy my Bed-fide^ mid bathing , my Hands 
^mth her Tears, beggd I 'would endeaijour 
to recover ; for tf fomebody nvas to be 
the Fi&im of her unhappy Pafficn^ fit 
nvas refohed it Jhould be herfelfy fince 
Death 'would be lefs terrible to her, than 
offending me. I rejmcd and nvas fur^ 
prizd at her Compliance, and hop'd her 
'/iffeHicns had not been fa firmly^ rdoted 

ast 
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as Ifincefmmd. When I legm to re- 
ayver, Jhe begged leave to 'write to AI- 
phon(b (for that nuas the Name of her 
Loverly and ghe him an Account of 
the Promife Jhe had made, and the Rea^ 
fans nvhich forcd her to it. He received 
this . Ne^s . ivith inexprejp)k Grief y and 
the next Day left his Fathers Houfe 5 to 
ivhich he has never yet retumedy nor has 
any hody heard of him. I ha've heen 
fp much touched idth my Daughters 
SufferingSy and the Patience luith luhich 
Jhe endur'd them^ nmthout ever upbraiding 
me as the Caufe of them, that I nonu 
ndjh as ardently as fie does to fee him 
return 5 that I may have the Pleafure 
of renjiording her filial Piety by giving 
her Handy nuhere fie long ago flacd her 
Heart. She could not end this re^ 
lation without Tears, in which hec 
Daughters accompanied her. 

I own I was moved with Com- 
paffion at the Story of ^ofdla, and 
cannot take my Thoughts from that 
charming Retirement, or forget the 
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Be^ucjr cXMtUfa^ which was die Name 
of the younger Daughter. I ftaid 'till 
it was dark> and then toc^ my leave, 
extreamly delighted with (b oncooimoa 
an Ad«entiire. Adietb 

Bellmour. 



F 1 N J S. 



ERRATA. 

Tag$ %• lM€ S.fir fourteen nMd twelve. /. 9. fir twelfe 
r. ttn. — i^* > *• ^ 7' r^tid real and fimtaftick. — - f. 18. 
I. 7. fir found r. (orm'd. — p. 49. /. ij. far Approbation r. 
Apprehenfioo. — f. $6. /. 10 ir/r even. — /. 68. /. x^fir, 
£Hvza r. Elvira. — f . 80. /• ao. ^/e its. •— f, 9^. /. 17. 
r.dM Crowd. —^ ^. 110./. 16.^ the r. this, - — {• iii. 
/.i4.y&rOrr.Oh. — f. 112. L^.for willr. fhaQ'-^^ ^4^ 
i. 17. r. Virtue. — f. 148.* /. 8. far hafled r. has led. — • 
j. i^'i./. ii./«r toutasr. toutes. — f. if^.L y.fir Cbocc% 
r. Cho&s. i— f, ly^. /. i.fir Cam r. (bin. •— f. 180. /• 4. 
fir Womankind r. Mankincl. — - f. 191, /• i^« fir ^ v.h 
f. 197. /. lo./br Begqtry r, Bigottrj. 
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BOOKS Printed for and Sold 

by T. W o R R A L L. 

I. T?Riend(hip in Death, in twenty Letters 
J? from the Dead to the Living ; amoDg 
which are the following j viz. To the Eari of 
R > ■— from Mr. ■ - ■ , who promised to ap- 
pear to him after his Death. To the Countefs 
of •— from her only Son, who died when 
he was two Years old. To my Lord ' 
from a young Lady, who was in a Convent in 
Phrence. From Ibrahim^ a Turkifi Baffa, to 
Philocles, who had converted him to Chriftianity. 
To my Lord ■ ' from his deceafed Wife. 
To a Son from his deceafed Father, diffuading 
him from engaging in a Duel : &c. To 
thefe Letters are added. Thoughts on Death : 
Tranflated from the Moral Ef&ys of the 
Meffieurs du Port Royal. 

Cura non iffxi in morte relin^um. Vi R. c. 

Price 1/. 6d. 

2. The MORALS of PRINCES; or 

an AbftraS: of the moft Remarkable Parages 
contained in the Hiftory of all the Emperors 
who reign'd in Rome^ with a Moral Refledion 
drawn from each Quotation. Written originally 
in Italian by Count John - Baptifta Comazzi^ 
Hiftoriographer to his Imperial Majefty. 

Regis ad Exemplumi 

i. The 



BOOKS printed for T. Wori^ all. 

.3. The Adventures ofAiJalla, Son ofHanif, 
fent by the Sultan of the Indies to make a 
Difcovery of the IQand of Borico; intermixed 
with the following variety of curious and in- 
ftnidive Novels : viz,. The Hiftory of Abmn 
raddin ; Adventure of the Indian Lady delivered 
from the Fire ; and of the Indian Virgin carried 
away by the Fakirs; The three Stories of 
l^tilouj Daughter of the Perjian Lady; the 
Hiftory of the King without a Nofe ; the 
Hiftory of the Perfian Lady, with her Voyage 
to the Topfy-turvy Ifland; the World re- 
versed ; the Hiftory of Ajoub of Schiras, the 
Refurreftion of Queen Ftmamack and Gian her 
Husband ; the Hiftory of Prince T^angut^ aad 
the Princefs with a Nofe a Foot long; the 
Awdventure of the Father of the Pilot i the 
Hiftory of the Qiant Hardoun^ and the beauti- 
< ul Nour^ j3iS alfo of the Genius Fetridoun, and 
he Princefs Cheroudai; with the Adventures 
!)f the fix forrowful Santons. By the celebrated 
Ivlarchionefs De LAMBERT, (Author of the 
.lefledions on the Fair Sex). 

4. Advice from a Mother to her Son and 
Daughter. Written in French, and juft pub- 
'iftied with great Approbation at Paris. Done 
into FMglifh by a Gentleman. (Dedicated to the 
light Honourable tht Counters oiGainshrough. 
'?rice 2 J, -^ The laft three done intp English 
jy Mr. Hatchett. 

5. The young Gentleman*s New- Year's Gift ; 
or, Advice to a Nephew : Under the following 
Heads ; viz,. Religion, Civil Goverompnt, Bodily 
Health, School Learning, Profeffion, Husband, 
Father, Maftcr, &c. Concluding with foroe 
Maximi of general ufe in the Conduft of his 
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Life. By a Gentleman of the Middle Tempk. 
I s, ftitch'd, IS. 6 d. bound. 

6 A Companion for the Sincere Penitent: 
Or, a Treatife on the Compunftion of the 
Heart, in two Books. Faithfully tranflated 
from the Greek of St. Chryfofiom. To which are 
added fuitable Devotions adapted to the feve- 
ral Chapters. With a Preface, containing a 
brief Account of the Life of that eminent Fa- 
ther of the Church. By John Veneer^ Reftor 
of St. Andrew^ in Chichefter. Price 3 s. in Calf- 

7. Reformed Devotions, in Meditations, 
Hymns, and Petitions for every Day in the 
Week, and every Holy-day in the Year. By 
7%eophilus Dorringtofi, Reftor of Wittefham in 
Rem. Divided into two Parts. The Ninth 
Edition. To which is added, An holy Office, 
before, at . and after receiving the holy Sacra- 
ment. By Dr. Edward Lake^ i aves, Pripe 2s. <Jd. 

8. The BASTARD, a Poem ; infcrib'd with 
all due Reverence to Mrs. Brett once Countefs 
of Macclesfield, By Richard Savage^ Son of the 
late Earl Rivers. 

Mother Mifcaffd ! FareweB — — of Soul fever e j 
This fad Reflexion jet may force one Tear : 
All I was wretched by, to you I owd : 
Alone from Strangers every Comfort fowd. 
Decet hxc dare dona Novercam. Ov. Met; 
Price. 6 d. 

9. Poems on feveral Occafions, viz.] The 
Splendid Shilling, Blenheim, Cyder, &c. By Mr. 
John Philips. Student of Cbriji-Church, Oocon. 

With 
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With the Life of the Author. The Founh 
Edition. 

10. Original Poems, Serious and Humourous, 
in two Parts. By Mr. Hemy Baker. 

11. Ingenious Thoughts of the Fathers of the 
Church. Collefted by Bohours in French. Tran- 
flated into EngUfi by a Gentleman, *^ Bohours, 
^* whom I look upon to be the moft penetrating 
** of all the French Crtticks, has taken plains to 
" (hew, that it is impoffible for. any Thought 
*^ to be beautiful which is not juft, and- has not 
** itsFoundation in the Nature of Thinfl[S: That 
** the Bafis of all Wit is Truth ; gnd that no 
^ Thought can i>e valuable, of ' which good 
** Scnfe is not the Ground- Work, AdMfijiS 
*! Speft. N^. 52. Price 3s. in Calf. 

12* Chriftian Converfation: Aiarewell Ser- 
mon, preached in the Parifti Church of St.JDi;^- 
fian in the Weft, and publifliM at the Requeft 
of many of the principal Inhabitants of the 
laid Parifti. Price 6 d. 

13. A Difcourfc of -Murder. Preached in 
the Chapel of Umol^s-km, and publifti'd at 
the Requeft of the Gentlemen of the Bench. 
Price 6 d. — T'be two lafi by the late Reverend 
and Learned Dr. William Lupton* 
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